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Summary: In an attempt to protect his daughter, Stoick concocts a 
plan that winds up hurting Hicca worse than the young Viking would 
have ever imagined possible. With a secret hidden, believing her 
lover Toothless never existed, and a suicide attempt in her life, how 
affected will she be to recover? If she can... Rated M for language 
and suggested adult themes. Human ! Toothless . Male! Astrid. 


1 . After the First 

* *No , I have not given up on Six Movies, Seven Heroes yet. I've had 
this idea for a few weeks now, and you can still expect the Litwick 
Origins series next Friday. I just needed a breather and even though 
this story will just be piled on with the others, I still feel 
relaxed . * * 

**This is based on two other stories: "Hiccup the Useless" and "The 
Real Hero". The overall plot is the same, but the story changes 
dramatically. Especially since this is a Toothcup paring! I would 
like to thank the original author for giving me permission to use 
this concept. ** 

**Also, there will be a few adult themes here. I've never written 
lemon before, and even then, I still don't think I got it right. I 
didn't go full into detail, but I think I got enough to go on with 
the story. There will also be an attempt suicide later in the story 
and some strong langauge. I'm still working on the details, and if 
this ain't your kind of story, then I'm sorry and go find something 
else . ** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The first thing Hicca felt when she woke up was something 
pressing on her neck. She heavily opened her eyes, rubbing them and 
stretching her arms to fully wake up.<p> 



"Finally. I thought you were dead." 


Hicca sighed contently and turned on her bed to come face to face 
with her boyfriend. "I'm sorry, I was really tired after last 
night . " 

Toothless chuckled. "I thought I was supposed to be one tuckered out. 
I did all the work." 

She only rolled her eyes and kissed him on his lips. It was meant to 
be a peck, but in their current posit iona€"no clothes, a warm 
blanket, legs entangled with one another ' sa€"it became much deeper. 
Toothless positioned himself so that Hicca lay on top of him, while 
his left hand ran through her hair and his right explored her 
body . 

Hicca was in pure Valhalla. She moaned into the kiss as Toothless's 
hand arched over her chest. And she gasped when his mouth moved from 
hers to her neck, then down to her chest. She wrapped her arms around 
his neck, enjoying the feeling of his smooth scales on his shoulder 
blades . 

Ever since they became a couple a short while before the war ended. 
Toothless entrusted her his secret of being able to turn human. They 
never went all the way, and just the night before, they did for the 
first time. As a human. Toothless had black hair and electric green 
eyes, and some of his skin was covered in scales. And Hicca loved the 
feeling of his scales against her skin. 

She adjusted herself in a better angle so that the blanket was still 
covering her and that she was kneeling. "Ready?" 

Toothless have something that was between a sigh and a chuckle. 
"Always . " 

Hicca sat onto his hard member, wincing at the familiar and 
unfamiliar pain. It was easier than the night before, but she still 
wasn't used to it. 

"Are you okay?" Toothless asked, sitting up. 

Hicca nodded, exhaling deeply. "Yeah. Yeah, I-I'm fine. Move." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>As the couple went on their little activity, Stoick was in the 
Great Hall with Gobber. The two were enjoying their breakfast, and 
chatting along. <p> 

"And how are Toothless and your daughter?" the blacksmith 
asked . 

"Just fine, " the chief responded. "She seemed quite upset that he had 
to leave for a few days for a dragon gathering, something about the 
Night Furies, but I do believe he'll be back today." 

"That's nice," Gobber said. "She and him seemed to have gotten 
close . " 



"How can they not? I'll admit, I was a bit worried about finding out 
that my daughter was going out with a dragon, but they do love each 
other, don't they?" 

Gobber nodded, plucking a bone clean from a chicken. "Of course. They 
have that same look you and Valka had when you were younger." 

Valka. A beautiful Valkryie, she was taken when Hicca was only a few 
months old. Since then, Stoick had tried to protect his only 
daughter, but resulted in almost losing her in the process. Now, the 
village was at peace with the dragons and almost everyone had their 
own . 

"It seems a bit late in the morning, doesn't it?" Gobber asked, 
bringing Stoick back to the present. "Shouldn't Hicca have woken up 
already? " 

Stoick stood from his seat. "Perhaps I should check up on her. Maybe 
she's a feeling a bit down since Toothless isn't back yet." As he 
walked off, he chuckled at the thought of seeing Hicca 's face. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Toothless ran his scaly fingers through her auburn-red hair, 
breathing in her scent. Hicca had her head rested on his chest, 
tracing circles with her fingers. <p> 

"This is nice, " Toothless said as he had his arms around 
her . 

"Yeah." Hicca raised her head an looked into his green eyes. She 
remembered why she fell in love in him. Before the war ended, he was 
the only one who accepted her for her. 

She kissed his lips again, closing her eyes as she felt him slide his 
tongue into her mouth. 

"Hicca? " 


The two broke contact, looking in the direction of the bedroom 
door . 

"Hicca, sweetheart, are you alright?" 

"Shit!" Hicca hissed. She whispered, "I thought my dad was going to 
be out longer! You need to go!" 

Toothless hopped out of the bed and tripped over his clothes. As he 
pulled in his pants and tunic, Stoick called up, "Hicca, are you 
okay ? " 

"Uh, yeah. I'm fine, I just tripped!" She pulled on her own tunic and 
crawled back under the covers . 

Toothless kissed her quickly before whispering, "I'll see you later 
in the village." Then he opened the window and unsheathed his claws 
from his hands and feet. He crawled out the side of the house before 
he went out into the forest, hidden in the shadows. 


Hicca laid down on the bed and sighed. "That was close." She lifted 



her head and gasped. The blankets! They were a mess! 

"Are you sure your fine?" Hicca tensed as Stoick walked up the 
stairs . 

"Why wouldn't I be?" Hicca grabbed a new set and stuffed the old ones 
under the bed. She sprawled them out before adjusting the pillow and 
lying downa€"just as her father entered the room. "Morning." She 
rubbed her eyes and gave a false yawn. 

"Why are you still in bed?" he asked. He walked up to her and pressed 
his hand against her forehead. "When did you go to sleep? You look 
exhausted and hot. Maybe you should walk around a little." 

He attempted to take the blankets off, but Hicca quickly pulled them 
back. "No!" She forgot to wear pants. "I mean, I'm okay, really. I'm 
just... a bit pounded right now." She did all she can to stop the 
blood flowing to her cheeks. 

Stoick nodded. "Alright then. I was just worried about you." He 
leaned forward to kiss her forehead, and Hicca smiled. She loved that 
gesture. "Is that a scale in your hair?" 

"Okay! I'm good, really, but I think it might be best if I get a 
little more sleep, don't you think?" 

Stoick chuckled. "All right. I'll send Toothless if I find him." As 
he closed the door, he also said, "Also, Hicca, dear?" 

"Yeah, dad?" 

"Next time you want to have sex with Toothless, at least tell me a 
believable lie." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Toothless looked at his reflection on the shield in the forge. He 
fixed his hair so that it wasn't too messy. It usually was, but after 
the previous night, it looked like Hicca after passing through a 
fireball. She still wouldn't let him down on that . <p> 

"Ugh. What does it take to get hair right?" he complained for the 
umpteenth time. 

"Probably around the same time it takes for Hicca to wake 


Toothless turned around, startled, and relaxed when he saw who it 
was. "Oh, Gobber. You scared me." 

"Me? Scare the most ferocious dragon to have ever lived? I would 
never do that ! " 

"Oh, sure, and that prank you did that made me think you cut off your 
other limbs didn't scare me." 

"Har har har ! " 

Toothless rolled his eyes and sat in a chair. "I just got back. Have 
you seen Hicca around? I thought she would already be here." 



"She's still asleep, I think. Stoick went to check up on 
her . " 

"Okay, good." As he walked away, he tried to ignore the throbbing 
pain in between his legs. If felt like this, how was Hicca 
feeling? 

Once he was outside, he ran straight into someone. "Oh, sorry. 
Toothless. I didn't see you." 

Toothless looked and saw Aston. "It's alright. I'm fine. Why are you 
in such a hurry?" 

"I'm doing some training. We might not be fighting dragons anymore, 
but there still might be enemies out there. Just came to get my axe 
sharpened . " 

As he walked away, Aston called after him, "Hey, how's Hicca 
doing? " 

"Fine. I'm a little worried that she got a lack of sleep last 
night . " 

"Because you were gone?" 

He shrugged, and as he walked away, he smirked and mumbled, "Among 
other reasons." 

Once Toothless was gone, Aston looked in the directions Hicca 's house 
lay. He remembered that day, the day Hicca woke up. The day his heart 
was broken. 

~k ~k ~k 

><p><em>Hicca looked around. This was amazing. Finally, her 
short-lives dream was reality. Dragons and Vikings were coexisting. 
They all surrounded her, congratulated her; some even apologized for 
their behavior for the past decade and a half. And Hicca, being the 
forgiving type, let them off the hook.<em> 

_"Turns out all we needed was a little bit of this, " Stoick said 
sweetly ._ 

_"You just gestured to all of me, " Hicca said, still trying to take 
this all in._ 

_Gobber walked up, and, referring to her wooden leg, said, "Well, 
almost all of you. That bit's my handiwork. With a little bit of 
'Hicca flare' thrown. Think it'll do?"_ 

_She shrugged and playfully said, "I think I'll make a few tweaks. 

Ow ! " 

_He turned around to see Aston. "That's for scaring me . 

_"What, is it always going to be this way?"_ 

_Aston smirked. He was about to lean foreward to kiss her when he 
heard somebody say, "Night Fury! Get down ! 



_Toothless, as a dragon, jumped onto the crowd and hopped in front of 
them. "Miss me?" he asked the both of them telepathically . 

Apparently, Night Furies were the only dragons who can do 
so 

_Hicca rolled her eyes. "You heard what my dad said. You show 
yourself now. 

_"Show yourself?" Aston repeated. "What do you mean?"_ 

_Thats when Toothless turned human. Aston was shocked, to say the 
least. He didn't expect that, and apparently, now of the other 
villagers had, either. Stoick already know, and accepted their 
relationship ._ 

_"Relat ionship? " Aston said. No one heard his voice crack. And when 
he saw Toothless kiss a flustered Hicca, he felt his heart sink. He 
was hoping for a chance with her, a chance to go out with her to 
apologize for all the years of his neglect. _ 

Hicca stared up at the ceiling. Still trying to process what her 
father had said. He knew? He knew this whole time and he was okay 
with it? She didn't know to be relieved or embarrassed. As she put on 
a fresh change of clothing, she heard Toothless downstairs. 

"Hey, Stoick. I'm back," he said. 

Hicca debated whether or not to tell him. 

As she walked down the stairs, Stoick said, "It's nice to see you 
again. I'm sure Hicca misses you." 

She appeared and gave Toothless a wuick hug and kiss. "Hey, 

Toothless, you're back! Let's go and do something before my dad keeps 
us any longer." 

"Wait just a moment!" Stoick said, grabbing his daughter 'z arm before 
she could leave. "I have a few things to say." 

"Dad..." Hicca pleaded. "Please don't." 

"Don't what?" Toothless asked, raising an eyebrow. 

"You and I need to talk." Before Toothless could protest, Stoick 
grabbed his arm and pulled him to another room. 

"Meet me at the Great Hall!" Hicca said. She hesitated for a moment 
before she decides to listen in to the conversation. It wasn't until 
she left when she realized that that's what Stoick wanted her to 
do . 

"I understand you've been taking a strong liking to my daughter," he 
started . 

"What gave that away?" Toothless said, no doubt with an eye 
roll . 


"Be that as it may, there is something that concerns me that I want 
you to be prepared for. 



"What?" 


"Your innocence. You are pure, no?" 
"No. I mean, yes! I mean yes, yes!" 
Hicca left. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>First chapter! What do you think? <strong> 

**Before I forget, no this is not related to "News" and "Delivery". 
This is something else complete different. This story might be a 
little slow, but I promise to add another chapter sometime next week. 
"Six Movies, Secen Heroes" will continue in the next month or so. 
"Litwick Origins" will premiere next Friday, the 22nd. I 
hope . ** 

**-Litwick723** 


2. Forming the Plan 

**Hoorah! Another chapter, and so soon as well! Yes!** 

**So, with finals coming up in a few weeks at my school, I've been 
given less and less homework. Hopefully, I'll be able to write more 
for this, "Six Movies, Seven Heroes," and "Litwick Origins". I really 
enjoy the support all of you are giving me, and I would like to give 
my special thanks to DragonDreamerl 0 1 1 . You have been reading my docs 
since almost the _beginning_, and I appreciate you for that.** 

**I hope I'll be able to bring "Six Movies, Seven Heroes" back much 
faster than expected, but until then, enjoy "Hicca the Useless" and 
my other stories.** 

**-Litwick723** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Aston watched from a distance as Hicca and Toothless ate. He 
groaned to himself, trying to shake off his feelings. What kind of 
friend was he if he was in love you a girl who was in a relationship? 
He hated himself for that, and tried what he could to get over 
her . <p> 

First he tried going over other girls. Namely, Ruffnut. There was no 
one else his age. And when that didn't work, he tried to think of 
reasons to hate Hicca. But there were none. She was so perfect, so 
flawless, that he was surprised there wasn't a barge of men knocking 
on her door for her hand in marriage. But neither Toothless nor 
Stoick would allow that. They both care for Hicca 's happiness. 

He thought back to all the times he spent trying to ignore her. He 
always had a thing for her, it was more of a small attraction. Then 
when he took him on that flight with Toothless, he just fell head 
over heels for her. He had it bad. Real bad. 



And it didn't help when he began to hear rumors about the pair. 


"I think Hicca and Toothless had sex last night!" Ruffnut 
blurted . 

Aston sputtered in his drunk and began to choke. He wasn't the only 
one; Snotlout had inhaled his spoon and Fishlegs was hitting his 
stomach to stop choking. While this was going on, the twins cackled 
and Tuffnut even fell out of his seat. 

Once he recovered, Aston looked over at the table where Hicca and 
Toothless sat, at the chief's table. Normally they would sit with the 
rest of the teens, but it seemed that Stoick wanted to eat with them 
this afternoon. 

But sex? Have they really been so close that they went as far as to 
sleep naked together? 

"Shit," Snotlout said once he coughed up the spoon. "Kah!" 

"What makes you say that?" Aston finally managed to ask. 

"So we were in the forest last night attempting to set up a new 
prank, right?" 

"As usual. Go on." 

"Well, " Ruffnut continued, "we were walking back home when we passed 
the chief's house. One of the windows was open a bit and we heard 
sounds coming from inside." 

Aston gulped. He hoped it wasn't true. 

"I got onto Tuff's shoulders so I could get a closer look." 

"You totally cheated that bet! I would've looked I had won!" 

"Shut up, Assface. Anyway, I was looking inside and I realize I'm 
looking in Hicca 's room. And, right there, on her bed. Toothless was 
grinding her into oblivion!" 

Aston put his hands over his face. That was it. He lost her for good. 
He might've had a chance if they broke up, but after this? No, they 
were now closer than ever. No chance. He lost it. 

If it weren't for Fishlegs speaking reminding him that he wasn't 
alone, he would've cried. He really did have it bad. "How do you know 
that they were having sex?" 

"Well, one, I saw their clothes on the floor." Ruffnut began to count 
off her fingers. "Two, they were in that position with her legs over 
his shoulders. And three, he kept on saying like, 'Oh, yeah. Like my 
cock in your ass?' And then she said, 'Fuck yeah. Don't stop', and 
foura€" " 

"Okay, we get it," Aston interrupted. He wasn't sure how much more he 
can take. "Please, we do not need to go into further detail." 

"I don't believe you," Snotlout said. "I don't believe that Hicca 
lost her virginity before me. Besides, wasn't Toothless gone 



yesterday? I mean, what does she have that I don't?" 


"A relationship?" Tuffnut said smugly. 

"Hey-oh!" Ruffnut said. 

"And not to mention that they probably said that lie so no one would 
think that they were up to something, " Tuffnut added. 

"I think that it's rather sweet," Fishlegs said. "Granted, what you 
just described was gross and traumatizing, but it's still sweet to 
know that their love gets stronger every day." 

"I heard a conversation from between Uncle Stoick and Gobber this 
morning," Snotlout said after giving Tuffnut a broken nose. "I heard 
that they stare at each other the way Stoick and Valka did." 

Aston looked at the pair once more. They were laughing, and when 
Stoick patted Toothless on the shoulder only to knock him to the 
floor, Hicca laughed so much that she fell as well. Toothless helped 
her up, and with their hands intertwined, Aston saw the love that 
sparked in both of their eyes. Was that really how Stoick and Valka 
looked at each other? Would he get that look from a woman someday, 
perhaps even if the slimmest chance it was Hicca 's? 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"I don't know whether to be relieved that you're okay with this 
or embarrassed that you're okay with this," Hicca said as they ate. 

It was way past breakfast, so they were now eating lunch. <p> 

"I just don't understand how you _knew__, " Toothless commented. 

"I was a teenager once," Stoick reminded them. "I know everything 
there is to know. Let me know if you need any advice." 

Toothless hit his head onto the table. "I'm embarrassed. I'm 
embarrassed . " 

"Look on the bright side," Hicca said, trying to cheer him up. "He 
could've threatened to kill you." 

Stoick waved his hand. "I'd never do that!" But the looks he received 
said otherwise. "Alright, _maybe_. " 

"Chief Stoick!" Mulch ran up to them, waving a letter in his hand. 
"Chief! Trader Johann just dropped this off. It's for you, 
sire . " 

"Looks like it's back to the duties of the chief," Hicca said. 
"Toothless, why don't we go for a flight with the others?" 

"Why not? Snotlout owes me once after he cheated." 

"I told you to wait for me. You crashed into the tree on your 
own . " 

They left the table and went to the other teens. They were also 
whispering, and Aston and Fishlegs looks disturbed. "What's going 
on?" 



The five if them looked at her then at each other. Fishlegs waved his 
hand at his neck, making a motion that obviously meant to not say 
anything . 

"Nothing..." Aston said, drawing the word out. "You guys want to go 
for a flight?" 

They all got their dragons ready. Toothless's saddle was amazing; it 
morphed along with his human and dragon form. As a human, his saddle 
was a brown leather vest over his black shirts, and his tail was 
simple mechanics a wrapped around his leg, his bottom-left pant leg 
red and the rest black. He was always barefoot. Never wore shoes and 
always rejected them. 

They began to race at the dragon academy. "Ready?" Gobber said as he 
raised the flag. "Set... Go!" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Stoick paced nervously in the Hall. This wasn't good. This wasn't 
good at all. He needed to do something, but what? So he decided to go 
with the first plan that came to his head.<p> 

"Spitelout!" he called. "Father all of the villagers and bring them 
here. I need to announce something." 

His brother looked at him cautiously. "Whatever it is, it doesn't 
look good . " 

He was about to go when Stoick grabbed his arm. "Wait just a moment. 
Bring everyonea€"except Hicca. She can't know about this." 

Spitelout stared. "Are you sure that's best, brother?" 

"I need to protect my daughter. By _any means necessary_. " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"I won ! "<p> 

"Idiot , I won ! " 

"No, I won, Buttbreath!" 

"Jackass ! " 

"Bitch witch!" 

"Guys! It's obviously Hicca and Toothless who wona€"again. And why 
are you two arguing? You're riding the same dragon!" 

Tuffnut groaned. "Ugh. Isn't it obvious? Belch landed his head before 
Belf did . " 

"It's Barf, dumbass. And she totally landed her head before Vomit 
did." 


Hicca sighed. Getting off Toothless so he can turn human, she said, 
"Guys! Your Zippleback can't just land its head. They both touch the 



ground at the same time. Neither of you can win that sort of 
competition ! " 

Toothless went up to the heads. "Barf and Belch are saying that it 
might be best for them to get new riders." 

"What?" Tuffnut wrapped his arms around the neck of his dragon. "No 
way! Belch is mine!" 

Gobber and Hicca both sighed as the rested their heads in their 
hands. "I'm going to get a migraine with these two." 

"Me, too, " Gobber said. 

Hicca looked up to see Snotlout's father enter the academy. "Hey, 
Uncle Spitelout. What's up?" 

"Hey, Pops!" Snotlout jumped off of Hookfang and struck a pose. 
"Check it out! I got first place." 

"On what, stupidity?" Aston cracked. They all laughed as Snotlout 
gave him a death glare. 

"Stoick's called a village meeting," Spitelout said. "He wants 
everyone except Hicca at the Hall tonight." 

"Except me? Why?" 

"I'm not sure why. He didn't tell me." 

"You guys go on ahead," Toothless said. "I'll take Hicca 
home . " 

Aston looked in their direction as they held hands and Hicca rested 
her head on his shoulder. He sighed before hea€"wait a minute, was 
her ass always that big? 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>Hicca winced a little as she made the climb up the hill to her 
house. Her prosthetic creaked, and every time she went up the hill, 
her stump hurt and she was easily tired out . <p> 

Toothless noticed that she was trailing behind. "You're tiring out." 
It was a remark, not a question. 

"I'm fine," Hicca said. In truth, she was. She only wanted to go 
home, have something to eat, then go to bed. But she was surprised 
when Toothless suddenly began to carry her bridal-style the rest of 
the way. "What are you doing?" 

"I know you're fine, but I hate seeing you like this. I feel like 
you're going to break any minute, your fragile sometimes." 

Hicca rolled her eyes. "After last night and this morning, I can't 
believe you still believe that." 

Toothles shrugged as he opened the door and set Hicca down. "You can 
say anything you want, love, but I'll always be here for 
you . " 



"Promise? " 


He press his lips against hers and whispered, "Promise. 


They continued to kiss, and as their tongues began to fight for 
dominance, Hicca reach for his shoulders and slid his and her vest 
of f . 


"Hicca? " 


"Hm?" 


"I should... get going," he muttered between kisses. "The meeting... 
They're waiting ... for .. .me . " His own protests didn't stop him from 
taking off his shirt and reaching under Hicca 's to squeeze her 
breast . 

"We have time," she said as she took off her tunic and bindings. 
"Take your pants off." As she got down on her knees, she thought, 
_Looks like I got something to eat after all._ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>After making sure everyone was accounted for, Stoick stood and 
everyone immediately hushed. "I gathered you tonighta€""<p> 

He was surprised to see the doors open and Toothless run in. He 
expected him to stay with Hicca. He knew that this was not goin to 
end well. 

"S-sorry I'm late. I, uh, lagged behind." Toothless ran up to him and 
stood, catching his breath. "Sorry." 

The first thing that Stoick noticed was a bite mark almost hidden on 
his neck and another thing was that his best and shirt were inside 
out. He tried to make eye contact but Toothless avoided it. He sighed 
and set him in a chair. 

"As I was saying, I gathered you tonight for an important 
announcement . " 

And what Toothless heard he did not like at all. 

"Are you crazy? What kind of sicko are you?" 

"We're doing what's best for Hicca!" 

"And this is the best thing you can come up with? 

"It's the only way!" 

"No! There's another way. For example, you could trust her!" 

"I do trust her!" 

"Apparently not!" Toothless tried to make his way past the 
crowd . 


"Stop him!" Stoick shouted. 


"He can't be let out!" 



The Vikings immediately charged at him. Toothless tried to return to 
his dragon form, but they grabbed his arms and he lost all 
concentration on it. "Let me go! I'm going to tell Hicca the truth! 
She deserves it!" He was forced to his knees as they tied his hands 
together behind his back. 

"We're doing this for Hicca," Stoick said. "Are you are not going to 
stop us . " 

"Stoick," Gobber said. "We need to think this through. How will this 
affect Hicca? She'll never forgive you for this." 

"She will," Stoick said. "Eventually. Once she sees why we did what 
we had to do, she'll forgive us. She has to. Take him to the 
ring . " 

As the Vikings took Toothless away, he struggled to try and talk back 
to the chief, but they held him back. "You're a monster, Stoick. If 
you think things are going to be better just like that, then think 
again! I know Hicca! She may be the forgiving type, but this is going 
to f ar ! " 

"And what do you know?" Stoick shouted at him. "You're not her 
father ! " 

"But I love her! I trust her with my life, and I'm sure she would do 
the same with you. It's a shame you won't do the same!" They dragged 
him to the doors, and just before they closed, he shouted, "Hicca is 
going to hate every single one of you! She is never going to recover 
from this ! " 

They closed just as they gagged him. 


3. Useless 

**Animal Lover:**** I wasn't planning on doing that with Aston, it 
was going to be implied, but I think you're right, he would think he 
has a chance. So to ALL readers:** 

**Aston will be acting like Gaston from _Beauty and the Beast_; a 
complete dick. His lust with Hicca will grow stronger, and there will 
even be references of rape. Not in this chapter... Well, yeah, in 
this chapter towards the end, but he won't go too far. I have a 
reason, and it'll a "Earth-shattering-revelation" reason like finding 
out for the first time that Neil Patrick Harris is a homosexual and 
is married with two kids. ** 

**Don't judge me. That was the only thing I could come up with.** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The first thing Hicca realized when she woke up was that the 
other side of the bed was empty. "Toothless?" She lifted her head and 
saw no one. "Toothless, did you off the bed again?" She looked over 
the edge and saw it empty. "Weird. Guess he's already up."<p> 


She stood up and yawned, stretching her arms. She went to bed quite 
pleased the night before, and she told him she would return the favor 



in the morning, but it seemed that he was already up. She went to her 
drawers to change out of her nightgown when she saw something 
strange . 

All of Toothless's clothes were gone. When he moved in, Hicca made it 
her responsibility to make him more clothes, and now, they were all 
gone. They were replaced with her own. 

She kept thinking about what had happened to wake up like this. 
Toothless was gone, and so were his clothes. Did he leave? Or what if 
the meeting was about that? That the village wanted him to leave? 

That Stoick really was angry about what had happened and banished 
Toothless as a punishment? 

Hicca began to panic, and she quickly dressed, finishing the last of 
her braid as she ran down the stairs. She ran into the table, 
knocking over a mug of mead. 

"Dad!" she said. "Toothless! Where's Toothless? You didn't banish 
him, did you?" 

She expected him to be angry. She expected him to calm her. She 
expected him to give some sort of explanation. But she didn't expect 
what happened next . 

"You stupid, ungrateful, pathetic girl!" 

She froze. "W-what?" 

"Look at this mess you've made!" Stoick continued. "Even when you 
wake up you still cause chaos everywhere you go!" 

Hicca panted heavily as Stoick pushed her away and he cleaned the 
spilled mead. What just happened? Did he just-? 

"Dad..." Hicca said, her voice soft and cracked. "Where's 
Toothless ? " 

"I don't have time for this!" he snapped. "Take your imaginary friend 
somewhere else! I'm busy. I don't have time for you." 

Hicca was heart broken. What happened? What did she do that caused 

her father to hate her so much? She stumbled as she walked to the 
door . 

As she did, she heard Stoick mutter, "Girl can't even walk right. 

What did I have to be burdened with such a hiccup?" 

That did it. She regained her composure and ran out the door, not 
bothering to close it behind her. 

She ran to the forge, and she didn't even hear Stoick said, "I'm 
sorry, sweetheart," as he shed a single tear of guilt. 

She arrived at the forge and panted heavily. It was still a little 

early, so Gobber was not there yet. She gasped, trying to stop her 

sobs from escaping. 

_Why?_ she thought. _What did I do? Is it because of what Toothless 
an I did?_ She remembered when the village used to call her the 



village runt, the screw up, a hiccup. It was why she was named after 
all. Her names is the female version of the name 'Hiccup'. It was 
given to her as she was born a runt . 

But now he was bringing it up again? Why? She tries to her best to be 
as good as she could when the war ended. She strives to be herself 
while being a hero at the same time. One day, they were joking that 
the whole ordeal was but a laugh, now he was acting serious about 
it? 


She was so wrapped up in her own thought that she didn't hear Gobber 
come in. "Oi ! Lass! Get to work! Lucky you were to much of a pussy to 
get your own dragon that you can now be at the forge 24/7." 

Hicca felt her heart tighten. _ Gobber, too?_ What happened last 
night ? 

"S-sorry, Gobber." 

She went straight to work. And as she did, some Vikings came to get 
their weapons improved or sharpened. And they always said he same 
thing when Hicca offered to help. 

"You? Help? Ha ha ha! That's a good one!" 

"Oh, sorry, but hiccups should never hold this sort of equipment. 

They always make a mess of things." 

"I'd rather get help from a professional, thank you very 
much . " 

"Aww, the useless hiccup thinks it can help." 

Each word stung, and she tried to not let it get to her. She had 
hidden it before, but it wasn't as bad as it was now! They always 
just seemed to insult her, now they were just acting as if she wasn't 
even human! And she was scared. As for Toothless... 

"Toothless? Are you still with that imaginary friend of 
yours ? " 

"Hmf. Seems that Stoick was right; you need help." 

"Please, as if you would have a boyfriend! Look at you!" 

"Night Fury? What's that?" 

_Toothless isn't real?_ Hicca thought as she started the stroke the 
fire. _But . . . That can't be! We were together just last night! We 
were racing with the others yesterday! The clothes... _ 

"What are you doing?" 

Startled, Hicca dropped the block of stone she was holding. It wasn't 
very heavy, but it was enough to stub her toe. "Agh! Motherfucker! 

Ah ! " 


She didn't see Aston flinch as she swore; she hardly ever did. She 
didn't see Aston want to help. She didn't see Gobber stop him, 
shaking his head. She didn't see Aston reluctantly do so. 



"Damnit, " she uttered. She turned, and for a moment, she thought she 
saw a look of worry. But if it was there, it was replaced with a 
scowl . 

"Sheesh, you can't even carry something as small as a block." 

"If you want help, Gobber's over there." She pointed as she went 
about her business. 

Aston bit his lip before saying, "Actually, I want you to sharpen 

it . " 

She looked up. "R-really?" 

"Yeah. Prove to me that your not a hiccup." 

She looked down. That's all? Not because he was her friend? Not 
because he wanted to help her feel better? He's was acting just like 
he was before the war ended. Everyone was worse, but Aston... Aston 
remained as he was . 

She took the axe and carefully took it to the grinding stone wheel. 

As she sharpened it, Hicca tried conversation. "How are you, 

Aston? " 

He scoffed. "Why should I tell you?" 

She inhaled deeply, trying her best to not cry. She had never cried 
before, not even when she was bullied. She always attempted a brave 
face, never backing down from a challenge. There was even a 
swordfight once against Snotlout and she had won. No one, not even 
Hicca expected that. 

Hicca was almost done with the axe when she heard cheering and 
applauding from outside. 

Aston smiled. "Well, would you like at that. He poked his head out 
the window. "The Great Dragon Slayer is coming here. You should feel 
honored . " 

"What?" She tried to see as well, but a lot of Vikings were blocking 
her sight. "Why? Who? And what do you mean. Dragon Slayer? I thought 
the war ended." 

Aston groaned heavily and pushed Hicca away. He accidently picked to 
hard, but didn't see Hicca fall and scrape her arm on a rushed tool. 
"Duh, you idiot. He's the reason the war ended. He found a way to use 
dragons on our side and he took down the Red Death." 

Hicca winced as she grabbed a peice of cloth and used it to wrap her 
arm. "But... I thought _I__ ended the war. With..." She stopped when 
she remembered. Toothless isn't real. "N-never mind." 

It didn't stop Gobber's laugh. "You? Take down the Red Death? You 
couldn't even train your own dragon! Ha!" 

She decided to go back to work, trying to put the pieces back 
together. So Toothless isn't real. Night Furies are extinct, someone 
else ended the war, and she was too scared to train a dragon? But 



what about the past month? Was that all dream? 

She squirmed uncomfortable as she thought about _that_ night. So 
didn't lose her virginity, then. She's still pure, which meant the 
one she loved was nothing but a figment of her imagination. She felt 
empty, worse than she ever had in her entire life. But it was only 
going to get worse. 

"Make way for the pride of Berk!" she heard Stoick say. Then, "How 
are you doing, my boy?" 

"Just fine. Uncle Stoick!" Snotlout?! "But do have to get my hammer 
fixed by her?" She knew immediately who he was talking about. 

"Of course. No matter how pathetic she is, a future Chief must learn 
to be serviced by all others, including the weak." She almost lost 
her balance again as she handed Aston back his axe. 

Aston took it and scowled. "Are you fucking _kidding_ me? What kind 
of sharpening is this?" He threw the axe out the window, breaking the 
glass. "I can't believe I ever trusted you with it!" 

Hicca began to breathe heavily. She turned around and put her hand on 
the table, inhaling and exhaling deeply. She closed her eyes. I_t ' s 
just a dream, _ she decided. _This is all just one big nightmare. Any 
minute now, or when I wake up in the morning. Toothless will be at my 
side in bed and we can regain out normal lives. _ 

But it seemed to get worse. When Snotlout came, he threw his hammer 
to herand she caught it, but she stumbled and went crashing against 
the wall, knocking over an array of shields. She turned red when they 
all laughed at her. One Viking even so far as to trip her as she 
carried all the shields to a clear workspace. 

Then, at the Great Hall, she ate alone, just as she did before the 
war ended. But this time, people were taking her food. Someone even 
went as far as to throw something in her face, and as she went into 
the woods to try and clean herself off in the cove's pond, she felt 
relaxed . 

The cove was the first place she felt at peace all day. She gave her 
first smile of the day as she took off her clothes and bathed herself 
in the water. She groaned as she wrung her hair out, hating the 
feeling of it being a tangled mess. Usually, Toothless would help set 
it in her braid, but he wasn't here right now. He never was. 

She didn't notice Aston follow her in the cove. She didn't notice him 
playing with himself as she bathed. And worst of all, she didn't 
notice him take off his own clothing. He snuck up behind her, and as 
she sat up on the ledge, he put his hand over her mouth to stifle a 
gasp and press his naked boys against hers. 

"Don't move," he whispered. Hicca tried to get out of his grasp, but 
he was too strong. "If you tell anyone what's going to happen," he 
threatened, "then next time, it'll be more than second base." 


She had never been more scared her whole life. 



><p>Toothless sat, raking his claws against the stone in the cage. He 
pulled on the chain against his neck, but he wasn't strong enough. He 
felt too weak. It was dark in the cage, and even though he was a 
Night Fury, he couldn't even see his hands on front of his face. Not 
that he could bring them that high, anyway. <p> 

The cage opened. The doors revealed moonlight, telling him that a 
full had passed since his imprisonment. He saw a figure step forward 
and set a plate in front of him. "Here. Stoick told me to bring you 
this . " 

Toothless looked at the food then at the figure. He couldn't tell who 
it was, the voice wasn't very familiar, which meant that it was 
someone he didn't know very well. He took the plate and struggled to 
bring the food to his mouth. "I can't believe you think this was a 
good idea, " he bitterly said. 

"This is the _only_ idea, " the Viking said. "There was no 
other-" 

_"There's always another way ! "_ Toothless roared, standing. He tried 
to move as far as he could, but the chains holding his arms, neck, 
and legs stopped him from being a yard away from the wall. "Did Hicca 
run away when I rescued her from the ring? No, she_ found another 
way_! Did she give up on Snoggeltog when all of the dragons left? No, 
she found _another way_! Did she falter when that Boneknapper went 
after Gobber? She found _another way_. She _always_ found a way, and 
it looks like she's the only one smart enough to do it." He sat back 
down. "You could've gone another direction. But you're all a bunch of 
pussies who don't want to disobey the boss." 

The Viking said nothing. He turned around to leave, and as he closed 
the door, he said, "You think you're the only one who cares about the 
heir? " 

And just like that, he was alone again. He managed to eat, and as he 
did, he thought, _Apparently, I _am_._ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>Toothless shrugged as he opened the door and set Hicca down. 
"You can say anything you want, love, but I'll always be here for 
you . "<em> 

_"Promise? 

_He press his lips against hers and whispered, "Promise. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Then, for the first time in over a month, he did something he 
never thought he would do again. The last and first time he did it 
was when he saw Hicca 's beautiful, bright green eyes open as she 
awoke from her coma.<p> 

A single tear fell from his eye, followed by a second. Then a third. 
And on and on he went until he fell asleep. 

"I'm so... I'm so s-sorry, H-Hicca..." 



4 . Too Much 


_Three weeks later... _ 

Hicca had never felt more alone. Her father was in the room next 
door, and Aston was in her bed, but she still felt alone. What had 
she done to deserve this? All she ever wanted was to fit in, and she 
thought she was finally a part of something when she thought she 
ended the war with Toothless. She had someone to love, she was 
accepted for who she was, she finally had friends, and her 
relationship with her father was fixed. It was all so perfect. 

But it was all just a dream. It was all just a fantastic, nostalgic, 
wonderful dream. She stood up, careful not to wake Aston. For the 
pass three weeks, Aston had snuck into her house five times. All she 
could do was nothing as he messed with her body. He never went as far 
as to penetrate her, which she was grateful for. She didn't know why, 
though. It seemed that she was just a toy to him. Something to play 
with, then get thrown to the ground. 

That first time in the cove, on that first day, she didn't cry. She 
forced herself not to. But she did utter Toothless's name. She wasn't 
sure why, but she knew that she missed the dream more than anything. 
She wished she could go back to sleep and just have that dream again, 
without ever waking up. Not dying, necessarily, just an eternal 
dream. 

Nonetheless, she stood and put on her shirt. She hated walking around 
bare. She quietly walked to the window and tried to open it, but 
found it locked and bolted shut. When did this happen? Did Stoick 
insert this sometime during the three weeks and she never noticed? 

Was he trying to keep her inside? She gave a heavy sigh as she 
remembered was to come in a few weeks . 

Her birthday. 

If she were still dreaming, it would've been the first birthday she'd 
celebrate with Toothless. But she knew just how everyone would act in 
the real world. They wouldn't even remember it. For her past 15th 
birthdays, Hicca tried to give herself a reason to celebrate, except 
that she never found one. She would never bring it up, and Fishlegs 
and Gobber were the only ones to ever say "Happy birthday." And 
Stoick even promised her a special party to make up for all the years 
of regret. 

But then she woke up. 

Even so, Hicca needed some fresh air. She hadn't been feeling very 
well lately, and she already knew why. The rust that entered her 
system had begun to infect her body. She'd been throwing up the 
earlier week, and no one bothered to ask if she was okay. She treated 
herself, but until then, she realized that she wanted fresh air. 

So that's exactly what she did. She stepped out into the night and 
looked up at the stars. She missed the sense of flying in that dream, 
but it turns out she_ was_ a pussy when it came to training dragons. 
Not of the dragons themselves, but of the outcome she would 
receive . 



She mindlessly walked around the town, relishing the peace and quiet. 
She then found herself at the academy. The gates were closed, and 
Hicca even saw two Vikings there with a torch. They seemed to be 
standing guard over something. 

"How much longer do you think we have to keep this up?" one asked. 

The torch barely lit his face. 

"Not sure. Until Stoick says so. Best thing he could come up 
with . " 

"Well, what about him?" The first one pointed to a cage. "He's been 
trying to bust out since we put him in here." 

"We'll just have to keep him here. We have our orders, we need to 
make sure that dragon stays here. If he escapes, we need to bring him 
back. Under extreme circumstances, if necessary." 

Hicca looked at the cage. There was a dragon in there? But then... Is 
this why they won't let her enter? Because of a dragon? But what kind 
of dragon had to remain so secretive that they had to hide it? 

She shook her head, deciding to go back to sleep. If she head stayed 
a few more seconds, she would've been within earshot of a Night Fury 
shouting her name. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>She was close. He could smell her. But there was something 
different about her scent. It smelled like her, but also... Aston? 
No... she wouldn't, would she? She was better than that! Unless... she 
was forced. <p> 

Toothless was never more determined. He stood up, shouting. "Hicca! 
I'm right here! Hicca!" He again tried to turn to his dragon form, 
but he was still too weak. The cuffs on his arms and neck made him 
so. "Fuck... ' With all his struggling, he'd been scraped. 

But this time, he needed to get out. He pulled himself, trying to 
free himself, trying to at least snap one chain. He thought of 
anything on his dragon form that might help him, his claws, his fire, 
his wings. His wings. Toothless concentrated hard, and he felt the 
familiar feeling of his wings sprouting from his back. He flapped 
them a little bit before he flew forward. He could feel it, his 
flying was much stronger. He pulled himself as far as he could, the 
strongest he ever has. 

_Crash !_ 

In a sudden move, the portion of the wall was snapped off. Toothless 
was free. He reached up to his neck and finally snapped the brace 
around his neck off. Then he did the same with the cuffs. He was 
free. He charged at the cage's doors and slammed against them. 

"Hey, what's going on in there?" he heard one of the guards 
say . 


Toothless waited until they opened the door. And once they did, he 
few out . 



"Hey! Stop him!" 


The second guard, grabbed Toothless foot and dragged him back 
down . 

"No! Let me go!" Toothless shouted, trying to earn Hicca's 
attention . 

"Gag him ! " 

Once his mouth was covered, they tied him up and set him against the 
doors. "Get Stoick." 

All he could do was wait. He hated this. He hated all of them. What 
made Stoick thing this was the right thing to do? He was mortifiedly 
insane . 

When Stoick did arrive, he did not look happy. "How did he 
escape?" 

"Don't know, chief. Think he managed to grow his wings and fly off 
the walls . " 

Stoick looked at Toothless, who was giving a poisonous glare at him. 
He had never seen more hatred an another's eyes. "We've amputated 
legs and arms, no? How different would wings be?" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>She ' s getting too tired. <p> 

Her usual short trip up the hill has been more and more painful for a 
whole month. She's been more irritated by the pain, and she'd done 
everything she could to not take it out on any of the villagers. If 
she did, then they would probably lock her in a dungeon for the rest 
of her life, or worse. She was getting more aches and pains. They had 
physically beat her sometimes. They would trip her, kick her when she 
was down, push her aside, get their dragon to land on her. She didn't 
know how much longer she could keep her anger inside. 

But it all when out when Snotlout spoke. It began when she went to 
the forge. Gobber insulted her, telling her that a dead dragon would 
be better at making a sword than she would. 

"Then why don't you get one, you bastard?" she muttered under her 
breath . 

Gobber was shocked. Hicca would _never_ use that kind of language. 

But he didn't say anything. He just went to work. 

Snotlout came in a few minutes later. "Useless! Stoick says that you 
need to sharpen my weapon. A future chief need the service of all, 
apparently." He threw her his hammer, which she caught. Then she set 
it on the table and began to clean it before sharpening. 

_Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang!_ 

With each hit with the tool, she took her anger out on hit. 


CLANG ! CLANG ! CLANG ! CLANG ! 



Snotlout looked over at Gobber questionably, but he only shrugged, a 
worried look on both their faces. 

* *_CLANG ! CLANG! CLANG! CLANG !_** 

Without looking, Hicca threw the tool over her shoulder, hitting 
Gobber' s foot. He jumped, and when Hicca turned around, faked the 
pain . 

"Here . " 

Snotlout took it. "Ugh, you need help. Useless. It's no wonder Stoick 
named me chief instead of you." Hicca turned around, trying to work 
and ignore the anger in her. She was not the angry type. She does not 

respond to violence. "It's no wonder you mom died! She's rather die 

by a dragon than get stuck with a hiccup, a burden like you!" 

It happened so fast. Hicca grabbed the nearest thing to her, a 

shield, and with a scream-_ "AAAHHHH!"_ -heaved it in Snotlout 's 
direction. It made contact with his face, and he fell. "DON'T TALK 
ABOUT HER!" Hicca stood over him and hit him again. 

"WHAT DID I EVER _D0_ TO YOU?!" 

_BANG ! _ 

"WHAT DID I DO TO MAKE YOU _HATE_ ME SO MUCH?!" 

_BANG ! _ 

"WHY DO YOU ENJOY _TORMENTING_ ME?!" 

_BANG ! _ 

Hicca gasped for breath and was about to drop it again... and stopped. 
She paused, drawing in what she had just done. She gasped, and she 
didn't even notice a tear fall from her eyes. But Gobber did. It was 
the first time Hicca had cried in years. She didn't say anything. She 
just kicked the shield out of the way and ran out the back, leaving a 
stunned Gobber and unconscious Snotlout on the floor. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>She curled up in a ball in her room. She just wanted to be left 
alone, but she knew they wouldn't. They would use this as an excuse 
to banish her, for hurting the village heir. And she was scared. She 
cried her eyes out on her bed, wishing for the warmth of something. 
And she thought of the perfect thing. <p> 

She stood up and ducked under bed. She reached under until she found 
it. An dusty, old Nadder toy. It was a stuffed animal, and Hicca 
remembered that when she was younger, she would pretend that she was 
a Viking and had killed a dragon. Now, it was the only remembrance of 
her mother. 

She was about to stand up when she saw something else. She reached 
for it, and when saw what it was. She gasped. 


"Hicca? " 



Hicca reacted by stuffing the two objects in her hands under her bead 
again, then she climbed under her covers and pulled the blankets over 
her head. 


She heard the door open and heard heavy footsteps. 

"I'm disappointed in you, Hicca. More so now. You should be aware of 
the consequences of your actions." He sighed. He sounded. . .unsure? 
"This is the first and last time you will ever do such a thing, 
understand? " 

"Y-yes, " Hicca said quietly. 

"Good. You are to spend two weeks in your room. Under no 
circumstances are you to leave. I'll be back in a week, I have duties 
with the Bog Burglers and I'll be taking Snotlout." 

Once he was gone, she let out a long sigh of relief. Then she pulled 
the covers off, and reached under her bead again. She nervously 
opened her hand. 

In her palm was a single black scale. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Knocking woke her up in the middle of the night. She was up most 
of the night, trying to come up with some sort of explanation that 
the scale was under her bed, and came up with nothing. She went to 
sleep tired and confused. <p> 

But the knocking on her bedroom door woke her. Someone had entered 
the house and went straight to her room. 

She groggily stood and answered it. "Aston?" 

"Hey, Hicca. How' re you *hic* doing?" He stumbled inside and began to 
take his shirt off. 

"Are you ... drunk? " Hicca asked nervously. She left the door open. 

"A little. Heh heh heh *hic* heh . . . " He took his pants off and 
shoulder pads, and was left in just his undergarments. "Come 
here . " 

Before Hicca could protest, Aston pulled her arm and press his mouth 
against hers. He sloppily kissed her, and acted like panting dog. 
Every time he would start this, Hicca would beg to him to stop. There 
would be moments when she thought he might, but he only continued to 
touch her body. He never went as far as to actually stick his member 
in her, but she feared that that will come. 

Then he forced her clothes off, and he took the last of his as well. 
"Ready? " 

"What?" Hicca tried to get out of his grip, but he held on tightly. 
"A-Aston, please..." He voice cracked and grew soft. Aston only 
pushed her to the bed, and held her arms behind her back. "D-Don't do 
this , please . . . 



Aston bend over her and HIcca gasped at the feeling of his member 
touching her ass. "Mmm. . . He left a trail of kisses on her neck, but 
they weren't sweet. They were lustful. "So beautiful. Why haven't I 
*hic* done this before?" He covered her mouth with one hand and held 
her own with the other. 

Hicca did nothing as Aston began to pound into her. There was nothing 
she could do. For a breif moment, Aston let his hand slip, and Hicca 
whispered, "Toothless..." She had never knew how much she missed the 
dream. But was it really a dream? After finding that scale? 

But it didn't matter right now. There was a moment when Aston slowed 
down, and Hicca thought that he was gong to stop, but he didn't. He 
just kept going. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>Hicca took Toothless's hand and looked into his eyes. 

"Why? "<em> 

_"Why, what?" Toothless repeated as he pulled her close to him, so 
that he was in his arms as they looked at the setting sun in the 
cove ._ 

_"Why me? Why not another dragon? Or human? Why do you like me?"_ 

_I don't like you. Toothless thought. I love you. 

" You ' re ... different , I guess. You set me free when you could've 
killed me, you help me fly again even though I need you. But actually 
I like needing you. I don't know I was able to fly before without 
you, but now, I wouldn't. 

_"Really?" Hicca said, her voice soft and sweet. _ 

_"Really." Toothless leaned down and tilted Hicca' s head to kiss her. 
It started out small, then Toothless prodded her teeth with his 
tongue, wanting to enter. _ 

_Hicca complied, and as their position started to feel uncomfortable, 
they moved. Without breaking apart. Toothless lied down on his back 
in the grass and fixed his hand on Hicca 's neck as she straddled over 
him. When they broke apart, Hicca leaned her head on his 
chest ._ 

_"I'm glad I met you . 

_"Hicca... I love you . 

_Hicca stiffened in his grip and for a moment. Toothless thought that 
he had spoken too soon._ 

_"Toothless . . . " He felt her lips kiss his again, and he couldn't help 
but smile into it. "I love you, too. 

_If he were to die, he would die a happy dragon-human ._ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>So I've decided on something. From now on, each story 
will end with fluff flashbacks of Hicca and Toothless unless 



otherwise indicated. There was a bit too much angst for this chapter, 
so I thought a little bit of fluff will help. Thoughts? Also, I'll 
take any ideas I could take for f luf f . <strong> 

**My poll will close tomorrow, I decided, or maybe later tonight. If 
you haven't voted what couple should star in a modern AU fic, then 
vote now! Heads up; Toothcup is in the lead, followed by Hijack, and 
Hiccstrid and Jelsa are tied.** 

**Reminder: The first three (or two) chapters of "Litwick Origins" 
will appear tomorrow!** 

**-Litwick723** 


5. You're Not My Daughter 
"Stoick, you can't be serious. This is too much." 

"I have no choice, I have to." 

"I'll you what Toothless told them, there's gotta be another 
way ! " 

"I don't care! We're doing this." 

"Stoick. This has gone too far. Look at her! I saw her punch the wall 
when I called her a twig. Didn't even flinch." 

"That's good then. She's getting stronger." 

"Because we made her like that. You can't be 
serious . " 


"Stoick? " 

"Get everything ready. That's an order!" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>She was getting more and more tired. <p> 

Ever since that day in the forge, people have treated her even 
worse . 

"Look at that girl, hitting the pride of Berk like that." 

"She has no right among us!" 

"Why has Stoick not exiled her yet?" 

She was picked on more, sometimes physically abused. She was close to 
a breaking point, but she had to stay strong. For ... reasons . 

She was fired from the forge, and for a moment, was grateful. But 
then they gave her more manual and physical labor, not suited for 
someone of her size and structure. Especially someone in her 
condition . 



Ever since Aston officially raped her a few months earlier, he had 
left her alone. Whether it was because he felt guilty or felt 
satisfied with what he did, she didn't know, and she didn't care. She 
was just glad he stopped. 

The simple trip up the hill to her house tired her out more, but that 
pain was nothing compared to what she felt not too soon. 

On her sixteenth birthday. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Aston opened up the cage and carried the food in. He was nervous. 
This was the first time he had seen Toothless for months, since he 
was dragged out of the hall. And what he saw he didn't 
expect . <p> 

When he first stepped in, when light first showed, he walked in and 
jumped when he heard growling and snarling. His eyes adjusted until 
he saw the Night Fury's eyes in the dark. Before, the looked human. 
Now, they were all dragon. 

"I... I brought you food. From Stoick." He set the plate down and slid 
across the floor, knocking over a few of its contents. It was dark, 
and he couldn't see his full figure. 

"You're all worms," he said. His voice was different. It was hoarse 
and weak, not clear and strong. "Pathetic. Bastards. Slaves." 

Aston gritted his teeth. "What?" 

"You heard me!" Toothless stood and stepped forward. When he came 
into the light, Aston gasped. 

Was this really Toothless? His black hair had grown much longer, his 
face was dirty and smeared with blood, he looked like a man rather 
than a teenager. 

"You're all slaves," he spat. "Always listening to Stoick when he 
gives the order the way he does. He controls you out of fear, just 
like the Red Death did." 

"What?! He does not!" 

"Oh, really? Tell me, then why haven't _you_ told Hicca the truth? I 
figured you would be the next person, too, after me." 

"That'd go against disobeying orders! I can't do that!" 

"There! That right there! That's what I'm talking about! It's not 
that you _can ' t_ disobey him, it's that you _won't_. Just like Hicca 
wouldn't kill me, you wouldn't disobey Stoick! Your reputation is so 
important to you, you'd rather look after yourself than you friend! 
Don't you open that fucking mouth of yours, I'm not done! You've told 
me before that the only reason you never neared Hicca was because you 
were afraid of being the treated the same way she was. This time, 
it's the same thing! You were afraid that if you told Hicca, then you 
would also be treated useless!" 



"That's not true!" Aston interrupted, trying to defend himself. "I 
care about Hicca!" 


Toothless scoffed. "Really?" 

"Yes! But I can'ta€"" 

"Can't? Or _won't_? May I remind you that we've gone against Stoick's 
back before?" 

"That was different! The stakes weren't so high!" 

"So then protecting Hicca is just a joke to you?" 

"Of course not ! " 

"Oh, please, tell me why!" 

"Because I love her!" Aston quickly covered his mouth, nut it was too 

late. What now? Will he be angry? Scream? Try and attack 

him? 

"Hehe . . . " 

_Wha ...?__ 

"Hehe ... hah ... hahaha ! Ah hahah ! Hah!" 

_Was he . . ._laughing_?_ "What's so funny?" 

"It's... it's just that, you haha you say you heh love Hicca. But aha 
you won't tell her the hahah truth? Hehe! I mean, if you did love 
her, you would've told her the truth instead of abusing her the way 
everyone is ! " 

Aston shook his head. He was getting tired of this. "Listen to me, 
you little _whelp_. " He reached forward and tried to grab at his 
shirt and realized he wasn't wearing one. Instead, he pulled his 
hair. "You think you have a chance with Hicca after all this?" He 
grinned evilly. "I have the upper hand right now. Once all this is 
over, and Hicca is almost broken, guess who'll be there to help pick 
up the pieces? Not her pretty boy boyfriend." He gave a fake 
pout . 

Toothless breathed heavily, clenching his teeth. "You _fucking 
bastard_. You think Hicca will want to be with you after all this? 
After what you've all done to her?" 

Aston thought about that drunken night. He remembered almost all of 
it. "Maybe she won't. But of something were to happen to the last 
Night Fury, then..." He kicked the plated to the side, too far for 
Toothless to reach, "...well, that ' d be just gravy, wouldn't it?" He 
smugged as he turned around to leave. 

"You're not human..." Toothless muttered as he left. 

Aston turned around again. "No, _you ' re_ not not human. That's all 
you'll ever be. A dragon, a beast, an animal. You and Hicca were only 
a fluke. Once you're out of the picture, she'll be all 
mine . " 



Toothless tried to stand again, but the chains held him back. "You 
won't get away with this," he hissed. 


"Oh?" Aston said, smugging as he held a hand over the doors. "I 
already have." He closed them, leaving a sobbing Night Fury alone in 
the darkness. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>Hicca, I want you to go to the Great Hall tonight. You have 
the day off. Be grateful . <em> 

Hicca stared at the note her father left her in the morning one last 
time. She looked up the doors of the Hall and sighed. Let's get this 
over with. 

She opened the doors and stepped inside. It was dark. Winter was 
nearing again, and the night sky mixed with the cold sent shivers up 
her back. She cautiously stepped inside, trying not to be scared. 
"H-hello?" Fail. 

The doors suddenly closed behind her, and before she could move, a 
light came on. Candles lit all over the room and blinded her, and she 
covered her eyes with her hands to cover them. Then she lowered them 
and took in the scene before her. 

Stoick, Gobber, the teens, and most of the villagers were sitting in 
the head table. Stoick cleared his throat and spoke. "Hicca 
Horrendous Haddock the Third, " he said. "You stand here accused of 
violating the laws and labor of Berk." 

"What?!" Hicca shouted. Now she was being punished for something she 
never did? 

"Read the violations, " Stoick said. 

Gobber stood and looked at a slip of paper in his hands. "Let's see 
here... Ah, yes. Breaking into the academy after hours. Skipping over 
works on more than one occasion. Injuring the heir to the Hooligan 
tribe. And, most of all, being the useless runt you were born as. 
There are plenty more, but I think I've said enough." 

Hicca stutterd, "B-but I never broke into the academy! I follow the 
rules! I've never skipped out on work before!" 

"What about today!" Mulch shouted. "You never showed!" 

"Well, yeah, but-" 

"Silence!" Stoick shouted. "Hicca, you have been a thorn on my side 
too long. You are not meant to be a part of the Hooligan tribe. I 
should've made this decision a long time ago." 

"D-dad..." Hicca was openly crying now. She had never experience this 
much fear. Not when she woke up that morning. Not when Aston first 
groped her. Not when he raped her. Never. 

"You're not a Viking." He shook his head. "You're not my 
daughter . " 



And that was it. Everyone saw it. All life in Hicca's eyes just 
disappeared. Her bright green eyes suddenly looked dull and grey. 

They looked ... empty . 

"Take her back to the house," Stoick said, pointing to two Vikings. 
"Lock her inside. We ship her away in the morning." 

Hicca did nothing as she felt herself being carried. She didn't 
notice now gingerly they took her to the house. She didn't notice how 
carefully they set her in her bed. She didn't notice how quietly they 
closed her door. 

She had broken. 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>She stayed up most of the night. The worst birthday of her life 
was not over yet. The sun was rising as Hicca regained movement. She 
sat up, trying to cry, but she already used up all over her tears 
over the night. She wanted to do something she's wanted to do for a 
while now. But what about ... it ?<p> 

No, she decided. It's not worth it. I'm not worth it. I'll be doing 
it a favor. She stood and went to her desk. She grabbed an empty 
notebook and opened it up to the first page. 

_Stoick; not the son he wanted, a shame_ 

_Gobber; weak, uncreative, stupid, a twig_ 

_Snotlout; a runt, useless, last-rate_ 

She went on like this, writing and writing all the things the people 
of Berk saw her as. Then she reached the last two names. 

_Aston; a prize_ 

_Toothless;_ 

She paused for a moment before she reached into her pocket and found 
the scale. Ever since she found it, thing's had worsened. SHe threw 
it against the wall and it shattered into pieces. 

_Toothless; does not exist, only a dream. A perfect, angelic, 
Valhallan dream. _ 

She reached under the desk and took out the dagger. She hesitated for 
a moment before she slashed it over her left wrist. Struggling, she 
stood up and went to the blank wall. She used two fingers and dabbed 
them in blood. USELESS she wrote in large capital letters, repeatedly 
dabbing her finger on he wrist to reuse her medium. 

NO she wrote next. She passed out at she wrote the last three 
letters . 

Stoick sighed as he and Gobber entered the house. " 

"Almost," he said. "Just a few more days." 



"She's broken, Stoick, " Gobber said. "You saw her eyes." 

Stoick nodded. "Ay. It hurt, saying those words to my little girl 
again." He looked up at the stairs that lead to her room. "I can't do 
this anymore. I'm going to tell her." 

He walked up the stairs and gently knocked on her daughter's door. 
"Hicca?" he said softly. "Come on out. I have something to tell you. 
Don't worry, I won't hurt ya anymore. I promise." No answer. 

"Hicca? " 


He opened the door and looked over at her bed. Empty. Then towards 
the desk, and he let out a gasp. "Dear Odin..." He scrambled to her 
daughter on the floor. "Gobber! Get up here!" He carefully pressed 
his ear against her chest; she was still breathing. 

Barely . 

"Stoick?" Gobber walked in on the scene and blanched. "Thor's 
hammer ..." 

"It's Hicca!" Stoick said. He saw the knife at his daughter's feet. 
"She cut her wrist! Go-go get Gothi ! Now!" 

Gobber quickly ran, and he heard him give shouts and orders to anyone 
who was awake or would listen. The sun was barely rising. 

And as sunlight entered the room through the window, Stoick saw blood 
dripping from the wall. He looked up from and blanched when he saw 
what was written. 

USELESS 

NO RIP 

"Oh, gods... What have I done?" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>Toothless gingerly helped Hicca stand from the bed. "Are you 
alright?" he asked worryingly . <em> 

_Hicca nodded. "I'm fine. You're acting like I'm some pregnant woman. 
But I'm not." Then as an after thought, she added, "Yet."_ 

_She chuckled as Toothless turned a faint shade of red. "Uh... 

I-I-"_ 

_She silenced him by placing a kiss on his lips. "I'm just joking. 
Maybe." She relished in the sight of Toothless fumbling. _ 

_"I'm pretty sure your dad will kill me if we ever did... that," 
Toothless said, still stunned. _ 

_Hicca nodded as she balanced on her prosthetic. After a week, she 
was still getting used to it. "Yeah, he'll probably mount your head 
on the wall . 

_He groaned and hit his head against the wall. "Thanks for the 
reassurance, babe . 



__"No problem. 

_Hicca paused for a moment as she saw Toothless take his shirt off to 
change. She admired the little muscle he had on his abdomen, and took 
fully into account on how strong he looked. She stood up and wrapped 
her arms around his waist. _ 

_"Yeah?" Toothless said, reaching for another shirt. _ 

_"Nothing. I just wanted to hug you . 

_Toothless smiled and turned around so that she had easier access. 
Hicca buried her head into his chest, enjoying the feeling of running 
a hand down his bare back. "I love you."_ 

_"Love you, too." Then he gave Hicca a quick peck on the cheek, 
grabbed his shirt, and ran out the room. "Last one to the Hall has to 
scoop up the dragon shit ! "_ 

_"0h, no you don't!" Hicca said as she ran after him. "You little 
bitch! Get your ass back here ! "_ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em><strong>Yeah, this is it. When Hicca attempts to kill 
herself. I had another method, but I thought blood loss would be 
better so she could write that message on the 
wall . <strong>_ 

_**Aston is more messed up than he originally was going to be. The 
original script was for Aston to stay away from Hicca, no rape, but 
then Animal Lover suggested that he rape her, or something like that. 
It's a good thing, too, because it makes perfect play for a certain 
dramatic moment next chapter. **_ 

_**Also, I decided something. Each Toothcup ending will contain a 
clue to what the next chapter will be about, or a certain subject 
that will be mentioned briefly. It was a coincidence that the I Love 
You flashback from last chapter matched with Aston blurting his love 
to Hicca in this one.**_ 

_**There is one, repeat, ONE, detail mentioned in this flashback that 
will contain a clue for the next chapter. Can you find it? You 
probably already did as you're reading this. I'm not mentioning it to 
anyone, but it might or might not involve excrement. ; ) **_ 

_**If that sounds vague, good. You also spotted that Frozen 
reference, didn't you? Of course you did.**_ 

_**-Litwick723**_ 


6. Hicca 's Own Secret 

* *Correct ion : Animal Lover says that Aston was going to take 
advantage of her , not rape her. Sorry about that Animal, didn't mean 
to make you seem like a sadist.** 


**So yes, another chapter so soon after the last one! I think I'll 
put my other stories as second priority and focus on this one just to 



get it over with. I'll still work on the others, but I wasn't to 
complete this one, first.** 


**Also, one more thing: a lot of you guys are wondering whether Hicca 
and Toothless will run away. The answer is... a secret! 

Shh ! * * 

**Also, almost all of the dialogue and narration was take from 
HorrorFan6's _Hiccup the Useless_, which is what this one is based 
off. I canted it a little, took some out, put some in, but the points 
are still the same.** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"When will she wake up?"<p> 

"Hard to say. She's lost a lot of blood." 

"But she'll be okay, right?" 

"Ay, she will. She'll be weak and dizzy for a few days, but Gothi 
says she'll pull through." 

"You were right, Gobber. This had gone too far." 

"She's fine now, Stoick. She survived losing a leg, she'll survive 
this , too . " 

The voices traveled into Hicca 's mind. They were a little vague, but 
she didn't know what they were talking about. Where was she? Who was 
speaking? What had happened? The last thing she remembered 

WclS ... 

Then all of a sudden, her eyes snapped open. She panted heavily, but 
it was inaudible. Her vision cleared up and she saw that her room was 
packed. Her father, Gobber, the teens, even some of the villagers. 
What were they all doing here? 

"Oh, this is all my fault," she heard him say. It seemed that they 
haven't noticed her awake yet. "What kind of father am I to push my 
own daughter on the brink of killing herself?" 

"It wasn't your fault, Stoick," Gobber said. "We're all to blame 
here . " 

"But it was my idea! Toothless was right. There could've been another 
way . " 

"Toothless?" Hicca repeated, her voice hoarse. It brought their 
attention to her, and she tried to lift her head from her bed. 

"D-dad? What are you-" a sharp pain ran through her head, bringing on 
a headache. "Ooh..." 

"Easy, dear, " Stoick whispered, gently pushing her back onto the bed. 
"Just take it easy. You've had a rough day." 

Hicca turned her head alittle and saw teh sun setting. She couldn't 
see t based on the direction her window pointing, but the light was 
enough to define the time of day. "What do you-" She paused when she 
brought her hand up to her head. She looked at her left hand and saw 



her wrist bandaged. When had she injured her wrist? 


Then it all came flooding back: the rejection, the abuse, the raping, 
the disownment and banishment. Deciding to end it all. 

"Oh, gods..." she moaned as she felt herself crying again. She tried 
to cover it up with her right hand, but what was the use of it? "Oh, 
gods, I really am useless!" 

"Hicca" Stoick tried. 

"I couldn't even kill myself properly! Hicca the Useless, the only 
Viking who can't kill herself!" 

"Hicca, you are not useless!" Stoick finally said, his heart breaking 

of hearing his daughter say that. But then, how did she 

feel?" 

"What?" Hicca looked up, holding her left hand close to her. "W-what 
do you mean? Why ' d you save me? It would've been better for everyone 
else, so no one else would have to intolerate me. 

"Hicca, you're my daughter!" Stoick cried. "I couldn't let you go. I 
need ya, sweetheart. We all do." 

"What?" When was the last time he had called her 
' sweetheart ' ? 

"Hicca, nothing that happened over the past few months was real, " 
Stoick said quickly, hoping to get past this moment and get on with 
their lives. "You're not useless, sweetheart. You the Dragon Trainer, 
the conqueror of the Red Death, the hero of Berk, the pried of the 
Haddock family." 

Hicca looked at the others in the room, trying to make sense of it 
all. They all nodded. "I... I don ' t ... what ... " 

Stoick sighed. "In a few days, we will be receiving a visit from 
Cheif Mogadon from the Meathead Tribe. In the letter I received that 
day, he showed great interest in meeting the legendary Dragon 
Trainer. Mogadon is... a collector of sorts. He seeks out rare and 
valuable things, people and objects alike. I... I was worried that 
when Mogadon were to see you, see who and what you are as the Dragon 
Trainer, he would want to take you away. We pretended Snotlout was 
the conqueror instead of you, and Toothless is still alive. We have 
him contained." He gave another sigh, a shaky one. "We knew that 
Snotlout would be able to stand up to Mogadon if he decided to take 
him when you wouldn't. We needed to make you seem as insignificant as 
possible so that he wouldn't think anything twice of you. We had to 
make you feel like a, well..." He broke eye contact, "...a 
hiccup . " 

Hicca was stunned. She lowered her arm, trying to process all of this 
information. "Why didn't... Why didn't you tell me? I wouldn't... I 
wouldn't have minded-" 

"You're not exactly good at keeping secrets, lass," Gobber said, 
cutting in. "Stoick decided that it would be better for ya to pretend 
as if you were a hiccup, then you would act much better at it when we 
told you . " 



"But... Toothless, wh-where ' sa€" " 


"He's alive," Stoick reassured. "He wanted to tell you that night the 
night I had the village meeting. I didn't expect him to be there, and 
I locked him up in the cage in the academy so he wouldn't tell you. 
That's why you weren't allowed inside." 

She closed her eyes and inhaled deeply, causing her head to swoon 
again. She ignored it and spoke. "So then... You made me feel like I 
was useless, treated me worse than a slave, physically abused me, 
took away the one person who understands me, hurt me over and over 
again for almost four months... to _protect_ me?" She spoke so calmly, 
it was almost as if they were diffusing a bomb; one wrong choice 
could mean the death of them all. 

Not really sure of what to make with Hicca's reaction, he slowly 
nodded . "Aye ..." 

"Dad," she said in a voice that was so low, careful, and measured. "I 
had no idea it was to be this incredibly stupid." 

Ka-boom. 

A collective gasp went around the room. Stoick pulled back, his eyes 
wide in shock. No one said anything for a moment. Hicca began to 
shake as rage started breaking through his carefully-maintained 
faA§ade. She looked up at her father with a glare he had seen only 
once before: from Toothless. 

"I..." Stoick finally said. "I thought-" 

"No, you didn't think!" Hicca snapped. "That's your problem! You 
never think! You never think how your decisions are going to affect 
people! You decided to go off and find the dragons' nest even though 
I told you it was a hopeless battle! And you decided to hurt me 
instead of telling the truth! The first time, I lost my leg. The 
second time, I tried to kill myself!" She gripped her bandaged hand, 
her knuckles turning white. "How many times am I going to have to 
injure myself before you finally use your brain? How many times am I 
going to have to pay for your mistakes?! How many times am I going to 
almost die? ! " 

A ringing silence followed her outburst. Hicca, visibly trembling 
now, looked away from the people around her, drawing shuddering 
breaths. Tears threatened to fall, but she didn't let them. 

"I'm sorry," Stoick said softly. "I never... I never wanted to hurt 
you like this, dear." 

"Never wanted to hurt me?" She scoffed. "Yeah, that's a laugh. Never 
wanted to hurt me, my ass." 

Everyone looked up suddenly at her use of language. She _never_ 
swore. Ever, unless it was playfully with Toothless, which even then 
was scarce. In public. 

"I just wanted to protect you!" Stoick cried, almost begging. No, he 
_was_ begging. "Sweetheart, none of that was real!" 



"Not real?!" Hicca shouted again. "Not real?! You think the pain I 
went through wasn't real?! That the last four months of torture 
weren't real?! That _this_. . . " She thrust her bandaged wrist forward 
to her father, causing him to step back, "...isn't real?! How _dare 
_ you just go around saying it was all pretend, make-believe! If I 
were able to keep my Night Fury boyfriend a secret, what the hell 
made you think I couldn't keep secrets?! I've kept secrets before! 

You made me feel like I wasn't worth it! You made me... You... _You 
made me want to kill myself **and **my child!_" 

There it was. Hicca finally said it. The secret she's kept for 
months. A gasp ran around the room, and no one was more horrified 
than Aston. 

"Hicca... Are youa€"" 

"Pregnant?!" Hicca shouted, making them jump slightly. "Yes, I am! 

You made feel 1 Ike killing my baby would be a hell of a lot better 
than bringing it into this world!" She crossed her arms over her 
stomach protectively and looked away. "Looks like I was right." 

Stoick tried to reach for her arm, but she pulled away. "_Don't you 
dare touch me, you fucking bastard!_" 

Stock froze. 

"Get out!" Hicca said. "All of you, get out!" 

No one moved. "HiccaaC"" Stoick began weakly. 

"Get out of my room!" Hicc screamed. "Get out of here! Get out! I 
hate you! I hate all of you! Get out, godsdamn it! Get out, _get 
out_, * *GET OUT**!" 

One by one, the left the room. Hicca gave each one of them a stare so 
cold she could've froze them in their spot. Then she looked at Aston. 
Once she made eye contact, she saw a look of pity in his eyes. Then 
it turned into a questioning look. She immediately knew that's what 
the look asked. _Is it mine?_ 

In answer, she shook her head. The throwing up wasn't from the rust 
in her system. It was from the morning sickness. Her temper with 
Snotlout was her hormones. She thought back to eating and remembered 
that no matter how much she ate, she never seemed to fill. All of 
that was before Aston raped her. The baby couldn't be his, which she 
was grateful for, and it also meant one thing. 

Toothless was going to be a father. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>His wrists and ankles were bleeding. His throat was dry. His face 
was dirty and smeared with blood. His eyes were blotched with tears. 
His shirt was in a dirty and torn heap on the floor. His knees were 
scraped. His fingers twitched. His feet were sore.<p> 

He looked up as Stoick entered the room. He carried a large mug with 
him. He bent down the carefully set theming to his lips. "Here. 

Drink . " 


Toothless didn't hesitate. He was too tired and weak and hungry and 



thirsty to fight back. He drank and drank the water on the mug until 
it was empty. He let out a throaty sigh once he was done. "How is 
she?" he managed to ask. 

"She ' s awake . " 

"And?" When he said nothing, he scoffed. "Bitch. I told you." 

Stoick bent over to the chains on his legs an unlocked them. First 
the left, then the right. He did the same pattern with the ones in 
his wrists. Left then right. 

The moment the last chain was unlocked. Toothless didn't hesitate to 
ouch Stoick to how floor, and climb over his body to get to the 
doors. He pressed his foot against his face, but he didn't care. He 
had to see someone. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Hicca lay in bed, thinking. She placed a hand over her stomach 
and sighed. "I'm sorry," she said to no one in particular. She had 
never spoken to the baby before, and she felt that her stomach was 
already expanding. One more month and she would've been showing. "For 
trying to kill us. I just though it'd be better for the both us. I 
might be after all, but that doesn't mean there's not someone put 
there who still loves us. "<p> 

She felt something bump against her. She smiled, never truly 
realizing just how special it was to have a living being burst inside 
you. "Your father is a wonderful young man," she said. "I hope he's 
alright. Wherever they're keeping him." 

Then she heard thumping footsteps up the stairs. She frowned, and 
held a hand to her head to stop her dizziness. The door opened and 
she heard panting breaths. She looked up and gasped. 

He looked like some kind of wild man. He took slow and careful steps 
inside, as if he were approaching a dragon. He hair had grown, he 
looked older, and he was filthy, but there was no mistaking who it 
was. "Toothless..." 

"Hicca..." He ran to he side and pulled her ins tight embrace. Hicca 
hugged back, feeling his warm body. The scales on his back, his hair, 
his body. "I love you so much." 

Hicca nodded. Trying to blink away her tears. "I love you, too." And 
she actually felt love. Toothless was the only one out there for her. 
The only one who wanted to tell her the truth. "Toothless... 

I'm... I'm pregnant." 

She felt Toothless stiffen a little. He backed up and looked into her 
eyes. "Did you justa€"" 

" Yes , I did . " 

"And you're surea€"" 

"Yes . " 


"And you tried toa€"?" He gingerly took her left 



hand . 


"Y-yes ..." 

Toothless exhaled deeply. "Is it... Is it mine?" 

She nodded. "Yes." 

He hugged her again, more protectively. "We'll get through this. 
You're a strong girl. You can do this." 

Hicca nodded again, and hesitated before speaking. "Toothless. I need 
to... Aston, he... He..." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>"There she is!" Stoick said proudly and loudly as Hicca 
descended the stairs. "The pride of Berk herself ! "<em> 

_Hicca blushed as she took a seat at the table. "Dad! Come on, I 
thought I told you to stop calling me that ! "_ 

_Stoick sighed. "I know you're not used to wing called so, 
sweetheart, but you better get used to it . 

_There was a knock at the door._ 

_"Another one?" Hicca said as she piled food onto her plate. "Can you 
kick him out, please? I'm gonna bring Toothless his food."_ 

_She went up the the stairs again, entered her room to find her 
boyfriend on the floor. She roll her eyes and pushed him slightly 
with her foot. _ 

_"What?" she heard him say, his voice muffled and a little irritated. 
"I wanna sleep. 

_"Aren't you hungry?" She heard a muffled groan and Toothless 
stood ._ 

_As he took the plate, he saw a worried look on Hicca 's face. "Babe, 
what ' s wrong? 

_"Huh?" She looked up. "Oh, it's just that, there was another 
bargain, I think. 

_Toothless sighed. "Bastards. Those guys think they can put a price 
on you just because you defeated the Red Death. 

_"It's just that... I'm not used to feeling important. And that's 
what my dad's been doing, making me feel important._ 

_"He's just trying to make up for all those years of neglect," 
Toothless said. "Cut him a Little it of slack, at leash e isn't 
forcing you into marriage with anyone of those guys . 

_"True. But I think he wants us to wed . 

_"Pfft!" Toothless spit out his food out of shock. "What?!"_ 



><p><strong>There you have it. The secrets are revealed. 

<strong> 

* *Originally . I was going to keep the father of the baby a secret 
until the baby is actually born, but I decided to reveal right here 
instead. I've already decided on the gender and name of the baby, 
just to let you know.** 

**Also, I might be late uploading Litwick Origins, but I will try to 
upload again for Six a Movies, Seven Heroes. A lot of you are dying 
to find out Litwick' s secret, I know.** 

**-Litwick723** 


7 . Aftermath 

Everyone gathered at the Great Hall that night. By the time Hicca had 
kicked them all out of her room, the sun had already set. Stoick 
rubbed his cheek where Toothless stepped on him. 

"I'm a terrible father," he said as he glumly drank a mug of 
mead . 

"Nah, you're not terrible," Gobber said, slapping his back. "You're 
just a little misguided." 

Stoick shook his head. "What's the point? Hicca's right. I could've 
told her the truth, but I decided to hurt her instead. Her and... and 
my grand child." He still couldn't believe it. "Hicca's 
pregnant ..." 

Across the room, Aston sat with the other teens, running his finger 
over the rim of his mug. "Guess that explained how angry she was at 
me," he heard Snotlout say. "It was her hormones." 

"I saw sneaking extra food," Fishlegs said. "I didn't say anything, 
though. I let her take them." 

"Guess Toothless really did a number on her, then, huh?" Tuffnut said 
with a laugh. But when he saw no one else was laughing, not even his 
sister, he stopped. 

The doors suddenly burst open and everyone turned to see a furious 
face. "Where is he?!" Toothless shouted walking in with an axe in his 
hands. "Huh?! Tell me!" He still wore no shirt. 

Stoick sighed and stood up. "I'm right here." 

Toothless stared at him. "You're lucky it's not _you_ I'm looking 
for." Stoick narrowed his eyes in confusion until Toothless suddenly 
turned around and threw the axe . 

Just inches from Aston's head as his hand touched the doors. "It's 
_him_. " 

Aston slowly turned around to face the Night Fury. He _never_ thought 
he could be this scared and frightened. He was a Hofferson, he wasn't 



supposed to show any fear. He backed away and walked backwards as 
Toothless walked to him, prying the axe off the wall. "C-come on, 
now. Toothless." Great, he was stuttering. "L-let's think this 
through, al-alright?" 

"Think this through?!" Toothless shouted, startling him. "What's 
there to think?! You know what you did!" Aston didn't see where he 
was going and tripped over a mug that someone had dropped. No one 
moved as Toothless stood over him, the blade of the axe just inches 
from his face. "Give me one good reason I shouldn't tear you to 
pieces for what you did." He spoke so softly, it sent goosebumps up 
Aston's spine. 

"Aston?" Aston turned to look at his father. "What did you do?" 

"I-I didn't do anything!" 

"Bullshit!" Toothless got off of him and pulled his hair to the head 
table where Stoick sat, ignoring his cries of pain. He pressed his 
face against the table and said. "Why don't you tell them what you 
did? ! " 

"N't shur 'f I c'n lik th's," Aston said, his voice muffled as he was 
squished. He groaned as Toothless lifted his head and made him face 
the Chief. 

"Go on!" Toothless demanded. "Tell him what you did to 
Hicca ! " 

"What?" Stoick looked at Aston. "What did you do to my 
daughter? " 

"I... I..." Aston hesitated. 

Toothless suddenly brought out a knife and held it close to his neck, 
pulling his head back for better access. Aston's heart started to 
race. "If you won't tell them, the last thing you'll see is me 
stabbing you after telling them what you did to her." 

"Alright! Alright!" Aston cried, struggling to get his neck away from 
the tip. Where did he get it from? "Fine! I... I hed sith wih 
Hicca ..." 

Toothless eerily whispered in his ear, "Want to try that 
again? " 

Aston suddenly felt something drip down his neck. _He was bleeding_. 
"OKAY! I GIVE! _I HAD SEX WITH HICCA! 

And just like that. Toothless threw his head down on the table. He 
picked up the axe and set the knife in the hem of his pants. "If 
Hicca hadn't discovered the signs of her pregnancy before you _raped_ 
her that night, then the baby would've been _his_. " He said it with 
so much hate and venom, it could melt steel. "I'm not going to kill 
you, even though I _really_ want to. You're just not worth it." 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>When Hicca woke up, she panicked when she realized someone was in 
her bed. <em>Did Aston come back?<em> She gasped and sat up, ignoring 



the sudden pain passing her head. 


"Hicca! Hicca, babe, are you alright?" She opened her eyes and saw 
Toothless . 

"Toothless..." She wrapped her arms tightly around her, tears 
threatening to fall. "Oh, thank gods. I thought it was all a 
nightmare . " 

Toothless sighed as he rubbed his hands over her back. "In a way, it 
was . " 

Hicca nodded. She ran her hands over his bare back, missing how much 
she missed his warmth. They can go flying again, soon. As soon she's 
recovered. Then they'd have to stop because of her pregnancy... 

But as she thought this, she ran her fingers over his shoulder blade. 
She saw that they were almost stubbed, more pointed out than usual. 
And their was a strange amount of dry blood on them. "Toothless, what 
happened to you back?" 

Toothless backed up and laid down onto the bed. He took Hicca in her 
arms, her head resting on his chest as he spoke. "It's not a pretty 
story. A few weeks after ... after your dad executed his plan, I 
managed to escape from the ring. I used my wings, but I got caught. I 
didn't even make it out of the academy. Stoick came and... they 
amputated my wings off." 

Hicca said nothing. She let him continue his story. 

"The worst part is that I can't fly anymore. I can't... I can't 
become a dragon anymore. I'm stuck as a human, Hicca. There _are_ no 
more Night Furies. Without my wings, I'm fully ... fully human. They're 
an extinct species now." 

Hicca took into account that he said _they ' re_, not _we're_. "Oh, I'm 
so sorry. Toothless." 

He shook his head. "Don't be. It's not your fault. I tried to tell 

your dad that, but he thought I was just saying that because it was a 

part of me, or that I would avoid the pain. It was painful, but I'm 
grounded for life." There was a moment of silence. "I promised myself 
something . " 

"Hm?" She turned her head to face him. 

"I had a lot of time to think while they held me captive. And I 

thought, where would we be if we managed to run away that day in the 

cove? Would we be together still? Would we have been caught? Would we 
have died? But the one that crossed my mind the most is if... if we 
might've been able to start a family together." He set a hand over 
her stomach. "I kept thinking back to that night, the first time we 
had sex. And I remembered that guys would keep askingfor your hand in 
marriage and your dad would always kick them out." 

"What are you saying?" Hicca asked, confused as to where he was 
getting at. 

Toothless closed his eyes gave a deep sigh. He opened them again and 
adjusted his position so he was grasping both of her hands while 



looking into her eyes. "Hicca Horrendous Haddock the Third. I love 
you. You're the first one I've ever loved, and the only one I ever 
hope to love. I did not expect us to have a child like this, or at 
all, and I wanted to ask you... Hicca, will you marry me?" 

Hicca was crying again. But from sadness. Not from fear. Not from 
rejection. For the first time, more so than when she reunited with 
Toothless the night before, she was happy. "Yes. Yes, yes, yes!" She 
pulled him close and kissed him deeply, and he slowly and 
passionately kissed back. She missed this. When Aston kissed her, his 
kissed were sloppy and forced. But Toothless' were sharp and calm. He 
was everything Aston wasn't. And she was glad for that. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Mogadon was delayed. He sent another letter saying that he was 
going to be late by a month because he was having problems with his 
village. This gave the village of Berk the chance to make up with 
Hicca and Toothless before Mogadon arrived. But that was easier said 
than done . <p> 

As the month wore on, Hicca 's pregnancy showed more and more. It was 
obvious now that they knew. Everyone wondered why they didn't see it 
before. Every morning, Stoick would bring Toothless and Hicca 
breakfast. They did not mention their engagement. 

Every night. Toothless snuck to the forge and used what knowledge he 
knew of the place to forge rings. He wanted to make them special, and 
by watching and helping Hicca, he knew enough. 

No one knew what happened to Aston. He was taken away by Stoick and 
his parents, and since then, he hasn't been seen. By now, words had 
spread on what happened. Aston had gotten drunk, feeling guilty over 
what had been going on. Since the first day, he had been sneaking 
into Hicca' s room to play with her body. The Hoffersons were now a 
disgraced family, and they tried to see past it. But that wasn't so 
easy when the heir to the tribe reminded them of their mistake. 

"Do you need any help with that?" Snotlout asked as Hicca and 
Toothless walked through the village carrying a basket of 
f ish . 

"Why, so you can force me to eat fish guts again?" Hicca snapped. 

In the mornings, when Toothless would sometimes fall asleep in the 
forge, Stoick would say, "Don't stress yourself dear," as she ran 
down the stairs. 

"Don't worry, I'm not dead," she hissed, making him 
flinch . 

Everything they tried to do to make her fit in was in vain. 

"Hicca, please, forgive us," Stoick pleaded one night. Hicca ignored 
him. The only time she spoke anymore was when she made a remark 
concerning what someone just said. "I thought of the first thing that 
came to me . " 


"And the first thing that came to you was to make me feel useless?" 
Hicca remarked. 



"I know that's what it seemed like, but-" 


"No, that is what it seemed like!" Hicca shouted. "You and the rest 
of the bastards thought it would be such a great idea to kick me 
around! Before, I could endure that. But this time, you didn't even 
treat me like I was human. You treated me as if I were an animal that 
you found and couldn't get rid of! You purposely broke me on my 
_birthday_! " 

"I was just scared of losing you," Stoick said softly. For a moment, 
he saw hint of compassion. But it was quickly replaced by the hate 
she felt towards him. 

"I hate you more than I ever have my entire life," she said before 
she went up to her room. 

And Stoick realized that her own daughter had hated her __before_. But 
she never showed it. Ever. Until now. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Hicca? Toothless?" Stoick knocked gently on their door. He was 
still getting used to the fact they actually shared the room. Even 
before the ... incident . "I made you breakfast. Please come out." When 
he got no anser, as always, he entered the room. The first thing he 
saw was that the bed was stripped of its blankets. Panic immediately 
hit him.<p> 

He looked to the desk and saw a folded up letter. He nervously picked 
it up and read it. His fears were confirmed. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><span>Dear Stoick, <span> 

I don't want it anymore. Everything I do is not enough for you. I 
defeated the Red Death, I survived meeting a Night Fury, I actually 
beat Snotlout in a swordfight once. And yet you still doubt me. 

I know what you did to Aston. You banished him, stripped him of his 
Hofferson name and Hooligan allegiance and shipped him off to another 
island without Stormfly. I appreciate it, but just punishing the 
person who raped me is not enough to gain my trust back. When the war 
ended, I expected one morning for things to go back the way they 
were . 

Me a hiccup. The Outcast in my own village. People branding me 
useless. And one day, it came true in the worst way imaginable. I 
never thought that you would actually _choose_ to hurt me like you 
did. You are _not_ my father. 

So you get what you've wanted. I'm leaving with Toothless to start a 
new life, somewhere where people won't doubt me because I am who I 
am. You get your hiccup out of your life forever. You get Snotlout as 
your heir. I _never_ want to see or hear from any of you again. 
Toothless is the only sane one on this entire fucking 
island . 

Nothing I ever did was good enough for you, not even when I ended the 



war. You expected me to be strong like you. I'm _not_ like you, and I 
never will be. If something were to happen me when my child is born. 
Toothless' first priority will be him or her, not the people who 
follow him. _That_ is what being a father is. Putting your family 
first. You _never_ did that. Goodbye forever, Stoick. 

-Hicca 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>Toothless nervously set his hand on her exposed stomach. 

"This isn't too weird for you?"<em> 

_Hicca rolled her eyes. "You try carrying your child while your four 
months pregnant . 

_Toothless chuckled, then stopped when he felt something move. 

"Is... Is that it?"_ 

_She nodded. "Yes. The baby just kicked. 

_He shook his head in disbelief. "I can't believe it. I never thought 
I would be a father." There was that word again. _Father_. He was 
going to be a _father_. It was still so hard to wrap his head around. 
He was scared, yes, but he was also proud. He would and will gave his 
child everything its parents never had. A happy home, a loving 
family, and most importantly, people who love him or her ._ 

_He stood up and leaned down on the bed to kiss Hicca. "I never 
thought I would have a family again. "_ 

_"You don't know what happened to your family?" Hicca asked. _ 

_He shook his head. "No." He remembered so little. Almost nothing, 
just one day waking up in the forests of an island where a small pack 
of dragons took him in._ 

_"What would you do if someone you never wanted to see in your life 
were to come into your life?" Hicca asked. _ 

_"Are you talking about Mogadon? 

_"No, Aston. 

_Toothless groaned. They don't know what happened to him, only that 
he was kicked out of the island. People have tried to go on by as if 
the incident never happened, but with the scar on Hicca 's rest stuck 
on her for life, there was no way she was going to pretend 
along ._ 

_"Next time I see him, I will _not_ hesitate to kill him, " Toothless 
said. Hicca knew he was being serious. "That bastard. "_ 

_Hicca sighed and twirled the ring in her finger. Toothless had 
recently finished making the rings, and they were now officially 
engaged. They weren't much, just two silver rings with their 
initials. _H&T_ it read on the inside. "Do you remember that day in 
the cove when we planned to run away together? 

_He nodded, his eyes closed as he drifted off to sleep. _ 



_"Let ' s do it . 

_They snapped open. "What?"_ 

_"Let's do it," she repeated. "Why should we stay? I keep telling 
them that I'll never forgive them and they just won't listen. They 
think that just because I'm a forgiving person, I'd automatically let 
bygones be bygones. But they're all full of shit if they think 
that . 

_"Hicca-"_ 

__"No , listen. We can do this. We can take a boat, one of the smaller 
ones. Now's a good time, the cold's rising for a few 
days . 

_"Hicca-"_ 

_"Toothless, please, I know you think we should day to try to make 
amends, but I can't do it ! I want to _leave_! I've wanted to leave 
ever since I found out I was pregnant, but I never did because I was 
so scared ! 

_"Hicca, that's not what I was going to say!" He held into her 
shoulders to stop her from trembling, but she didn't even realize it. 
"That's not what I was going to say," he repeated softly "What? 
Wh-what were you going to say, then?"_ 

_He leaned forward first and captured his lips in hers. Hicca didn't 
question it, and slid her tongue past his mouth. They kissed noisily, 
and Toothless finally backed up and said, "When are we 
leaving? 


8 . The Hostage 
_One week later_ 

"Maybe we could find a good place in those mountains, " Hicca 
suggested, pointing to the vast pillars in the distance in the 
island . 

Toothless shook his head. "It's too far. Maybe a clearing near a 
river or pond..." He held his new sword in front of him as Hicca gave 
a deep sigh. "Are you okay?" 

"I'm just a little tired," she said. "And thirsty." 

"Here, sit down." Toothless guided her to a rock and made her sit. He 
stood up and looked around. "I hear water running nearby. Stay here 
and I'll go refill the water bags for you, alright?" 

"Yeah. Don't worry. I'll be fine." 

She watched as he ran off in one direction. Something that Hicca 
realized that Toothless still had was his dragon characteristics. He 
still had good hearing and senses, he was still able to extend his 
nails on his hands for feet, and out of habit, he would run on all 
fours to pick up speed, just as he did as he went off to get 



water . 


Hicca sat on the rock, breathing in the air. She set a hand to her 
stomach. "Don't worry, we'll find a home soon." As she did, she saw 
the white line on her wrist again, where she had cut it. "I 
hope . " 

She never wanted anything like that to happen again. Even to this 
day, Hicca wakes up in the middle of the night, crying out for 
Toothless, thinking that he'll never come because he doesn't exist. 
She still has nightmares of Aston raping her, she replays the scene 
in the Great Hall on her birthday over and over in her mind. She 
always dreams about beating the hell out of Snotlout, and then 
literally begin dumped on an isolated island. She has nightmares of 
the baby being born and Stoick killing her, or even worse, killing 
the baby. She tries to put on a brave face, but she's really 
scared . 

They've been traveling all over since they ran away. They left on 
Stormfly, who was more than happy to help them escape. They traveled 
to new lands, packing little and moving fast. They went to every 
island they could find, no matter how big or how small. But they 
haven't found a good place yet. 

"Quiet, boy! Or we'll do more than just gag ya." 

Hicca snapped her head up at the sound of a man's voice. She gasped 
as through the trees, down a hill, she saw two large men. One was 
carrying something over his shoulder. It was wrapped in a brown bag, 
securely tight. 

"What are we gonna do with this bastard?" the man carrying the bag 
said, poking at it with a finger. He dropped it to the ground and 
Hicca heard a muffled groan. 

"Fetch a hefty price, he will, " the first man said. "Bludvist will 
pay very handsomely for an heir in his army." 

Hicca neared, being careful to not make a noise. She saw the man 
untie the top of the bag, and then a face popped out. She gasped, 
putting a hand to her mouth. 

It was only a boy. Granted, he looked about Hicca 's age, but it was 
what his face looked like that made her angry. The boy's face was 
bloody and bruised. His face was purple and black, and he seemed to 
be having difficulty breathing. One eye was open, but the other 
forced shut. Blood dripped down his face and stuck to his black hair. 
And Hicca could only think of one thing. This boy had been 
tortured . 

"Having fun?" the man said with a smirk. 

The boy looked at him, the down, doing nothing. 

"Aw, the boy misses his home." Then he smacked his hand across his 
face . 

Hicca had just about enough. She was about to step forward when 
someone grabbed her arm. "What do you think you're doing?" Toothless 
whispered, taking her behind a tree. 



"I'm saving that boy!" Hicca whispered back. 


"By getting yourself caught? If they won't show mercy to a teenager, 
what do you think they'll do to a pregnant one?" 

Hicca realized that he was right. "But we can't just do 
nothing ! " 

"Sh!" Toothless looked around the tree to see the two men and the 
boy. The man laughed as he wrapped up the boy in the bag again, then 
hoisting him over his shoulder. Toothless looked up and and climbed 
the tree they were hiding behind. In the distance, he saw a ship in 
the water and a rowboat in the shore. He made his way back down. "I 
think I have an idea." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Oi, Acideyes ! " a passenger of the ship said. "You've been gone 
for a while days, now! Almost two weeks !"<p> 

Acideyes, a large man with a burnt eye, laughed heartily. "Oh, it's 
worth it. Haggis! We captured the heir to the tribe on this island!" 
He threw the bag over the ship's railing as the bot was lifted. 
"Bludvist will pay very handsomely for him! A man needs his 
soldiers ! " 

Haggis let the bag hit the floor, and he heard a yelp of pain. "Seems 
rather small, don't he?" He untied the bag and met the boy's face. 
"Well, no wonder! Only a kid! Heir or not, Bludvist won't pay much 
for a child." 

Acideyes' companion shrugged. "Eh, at least we'll get more than 
usual. He has his dragon trappers, we're his recruiters." 

Haggis lifted the boy out of the bag by the scruff of his neck. 
"What's your name, boy?" 

He said nothing. He wore a brown tunic, and a belt wrapped around his 
waist, holding up a set of black pants. He was barefoot, and his feet 
were scratched. They were covered in dirt and dried blood. 

"Don't bother trying to ask," Acideyes said. "We've been trying to 
get him to tell us for hours the past week. How do you think he got 
his face so ugly?" 

They began preparations. The men of the ship, more than just the 
three, got ready to set sail. 

The boy had his hands and legs tied together. He gave raspy gasps of 
breath as he was taken to the jail cells. The ship had multiple 
rooms, and the cells were at the very bottom. As he was thrown 
inside. Haggis laughed. "Better get used to this, boy, " he said as he 
closed and shut the gates. "Because this is the kindest we'll treat 
you. When you see Drago... Well, you're in for a surprise." He left, 
laughing . 

The boy stood up, trying to fight off the urge to sleep. He didn't 
want to sleep. Not yet. He looked out the window nearby and his eyed 
widened. "Uh, oh..." 



Above deck, one of the men looked up and saw flying specks. "Eh?" He 
looked through his spyglass and jumped. "Whoa! Acideyes ! We got 
dragons coming here ! " 

Acideyes ran up to him and took the glass. He looked through it and 
saw four dragons. A Nightmare, a Changewing, a Zippleback, and a 
Nadder. He grinned and lowered the glass. "Changewing, eh? It's head 
will go nicely with my collection." He turned around and barked 
orders to his men. "Haggis! Get the bolas ready! Zeus, ready the 
axes! And Tombot, for Odin's sake, stop messing with that sail!" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Toothless balanced on the head of the Nadder, riding it like a 
surfboard. "How is it, Stormf ly? "<p> 

**"There are about eight humans,"** Stormfly said. **"One of them I 
believe is that boy. He's inside, and the others are all 
out . " * * 

Toothless nodded. "Alright." He turned to jump off and landed on the 
Changewing. "Cameo, do you think you'll be able to melt the sails 
with our acid?" 

Cameo smirked a dragon's smirk. **"You insult me."** 

Then he jumped down to the Zippleback. "Flora, Fauna, do you think 
you can cover for us?" 

**"I 'm on it ! "** 

* * " N o , I'm on it ! "** 

* * " N o , me! "** 

~k ~k 11 ]V[q I 1 -k -k 


* * "Me 1 " * * 


"Just shut up and do it!" Toothless said, irritated. Then he jumped 
onto the Nightmare, Blaze. "How are you doing, Hicca?" 

Hicca nodded. "Just fine. Soon as Flora makes her gas, I go in and 
get the boy, right?" 

"Exactly." He looked at the ship. Any second now... "Why are we doing 
this ? " 

Hicca turned to face him. "What?" 

"I mean, why are we doing this? Why risk our lives for someone we 
don't even know? For all we know, he could kill these guys without a 
second thought the second we free him." 

"Toothless, you saw what I saw, " Hicca said. "You saw how beat up he 
looked. He was suffering, just like I was. Only his was without care. 
They don't care about him, they only want money. I don't want anyone 
else to suffer the way I did. I want to help whoever I can in this 
situation**"**." She looked up at him and he smiled. 



"You're crazy." He leaned forward and kissed her softly. "But I love 
you for that." He closed his eyes and pressed his forehead against 
hers. "We'll help whoever we can. I promise. For you." 

**"Hate to break this up,"** Blaze said, **"but we're here now, and 
they're already attacking Flora, Fauna, and Cameo."** 

Toothless nodded. "Alright. Hicca, the moment the smoke rises, get 
under the ship and get the boy out. Bring him to Blaze, and if he 
resists, force him on. We can't delay." 

He jumped off as soon as he finished talking. He landed on the boat 
and pulled the hood he wore over his head to cover his face. 

"You, boy!" Acideyes said. "Who are you?" 

Toothless smirked. "Just a humble follower of the Dragon Rider. Now!" 
Flora exhaled her gas, and the men on the ship were now blinded. _Go 
get 'em, babe._ 

Blaze flew down, signaling for Hicca to hurry. Even though she was 
pregnant, she was lucky she wasn't bloated yet. She made her way 
through the gas, knowing where she was going by analyzing the deck 
from the air. She gasped when a man nearly hit her, but Stormfly's 
fireball hit him and knocked him out of the way. She sighed and 
entered the door that she knew led down the hall and stairs. 

She heard the battle cried from outside, the men grunting as they 
tried to fight. But they were blind, there was no way Flora's gas 
could be raised soon. And as soon as they left. Fauna would blow the 
roof off this place. Or the sail, or whatever. 

She ran at an easy pace, careful to not hurt herself. She made her 
way down the hall and the spiral staircase. As soon as she reached 
the bottom, she saw the rows of jail cells. "Hey!" she said in a loud 
whisper. "Is anyone here?" 

She saw movement, and then the boy from earlier sat up in the 
farthest cage. "What the- Who are you?" His voice was hoarse and 
tiring . 

Hicca saw key hanging on a nail. She grabbed them and made her way to 
the boy. "My name's Hicca. We're here to save you." 

"We?" 


"Yes." She opened the door. "My boyfriend is outside. Hurry, and 
we'll get out of here!" 

As she made her way up, the boy grabbed her arm. "Wait! We can't go! 
There are dragons out there! Not to mention we're already so far out 
at sea . " 

Hicca smiled. "I know. I'll explain later, but you have to trust me!" 
She pulled on his arm, and noticed how sluggish he walked. How long 
has he been in that bag? They burst into the open, the air still 
surrounded by the green fog. "I got him!" she shouted, then ran to 
the side of the ship. "We're gonna have to jump!" 



"What?" They both stopped, looking into the water below. The gas was 
starting to lift. 


"They're escaping!" They turned around and saw Acideyes running after 
them, waving a machete in the air like a madman. 

"Now!" Hicca pulled on him and they both fell to the water. 

But they never hit it. Blaze flew under them, catching them just in 
time. The boy had his eyes closed, then slowly opened them when he 
felt something warm under him. "What- Ah!" 

He nearly fell off when he realized what he was sitting on. He felt 
someone grab his shoulder to stabilize him. "Easy, there. Be 
careful." He turned to see the speaker and saw Toothless. 

"I'm on... I'm on a dragon!" He carefully looked around, seeing the 
island below him. "I'm flying!" He gasped and shut his eyes. "Oh, 
gods, this isn't happening..." 

Hicca giggled. "Sorry, it is. Look!" 

The three of them looked at the ship, still surrounded in the gas. 
Then, a moment later, there was a spark and the ship caught on 
f ire . 


"Yes!" Toothless said, pumping a fist in the air. The boy watched in 
amazement as a Zippleback neared him, begging for attention. "Great 
job. Fauna!" Toothless patted her head, then the other one tried to 
get some affection as well. "You, too. Flora," he said with a 
chuckle . 

The boy tried to stay awake more, but he was too tired. He blacked 
out . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>When he opened his eyes, he was in a cave. He sat up, groaning in 
pain. He brought his hand to his face and sighed deeply. He let his 
vision adjust before he saw a piece of cheese, some bread, and a 
wooden bowl of water next to him. He looked around and saw that he 
was in a bed of leaves. He quickly ate, famished, not even 
questioning if it might be poisoned. <p> 

Once he did, he tried to stand up. Then movement caught his eye. He 
looked up and gasped as a Changewing appeared from out of no where. 

He had forgotten about their camouflage ability. He watched, frozen 
as it lowered itself from the ceiling to the floor. It did nothing. 
Then it turned around and gestured with its head to follow it 
outside . 

The boy was stunned. The dragon could've killed him, but it didn't. 
Why? He followed the dragon outside to a forest. The cave was hidden 
by some thick trees. A river ran through it, and sitting at the edge, 
were his rescuers. 

"What do we do now?" the girl, Hicca, said. She sat in the boy's 
arms. Her boyfriend, was he? 

"Take him back to his village," the boy said. "Wherever it is. Then 



we go back to finding at home." 


"How do we even know if he has a village to get back to?" 

"I do." They both turned around when he spoke. "In the mountains. The 
Meathead tribe. Ngh..." He tried to walk down, but cringed. There was 
a sharp pain in his chest. 

"Careful," HIcca said, standing up to help him. "I think you broke a 
few ribs. Those people really did a number on you." 

He watched as she helped him sit. "Why are you helping me?" 

"I couldn't stand watching you the way you were," Hicca said as she 
used a piece of cloth on the river, then set it over his forehead. 
"I've been in that position before, being physically abused. I don't 
want anyone to suffer like I did. That's why I helped you." 

He nodded. "I heard you were looking for a home. My father might be 
able to let you stay for saving me. He's the cheif." 

"I'm not so sure," the boyfriend said. "We do have dragons on our 
side. Cameo seems to like you, though." 

"Who?" he felt a huff next to him and turned to face the 
Changwing . 

"Him. His name's Cameo." He turned back to them. "My name's 
Toothless, before I forget." 

He snorted. "Toothless?" 

He shrugged. "It's not like I named myself." Then he gave a grin to 
Hicca, who smiled sheepishly, as if he just said a joke that only she 
understood. "What's your name?" 

"Thuggory, " he said. "And thanks. For saving me, I mean. Thank 
you . " 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>Thuggory sat on Cameo. "I can't believe that dragons are actually 
like people. We don't get many raids, only a few a month, and they 
always seemed to attack for no reason. They haven't attacked for 
almost a year now, just a few passing by. Guess you could thank the 
Dragon Trainer for that."<p> 

"Dragon Trainer?" Hicca repeated. They had decided to feign that sort 
of information. 

"Yeah. He's from another tribe. I don't remember much, just that he 
conquered some giant dragon as big as a mountain, which was the 
reason the dragons raided. Oh, look! My village is right there!" He 
pointed up ahead the rock trial, where the roofs of huts showed from 
the treetops. 

"Alright, boy," Toothless said. "You're gonna have to wait here until 
the coast is clear." 

Cameo replied weakly, but complied. Thuggory got off and rubbed his 



hand on the snout. "I'll see you again, I promise." 

Hicca smiled. "Thinking of getting a dragon of your own?" 

"If my father will listen to you two." Thuggory gave a small grunt at 
his waist, but walked nonetheless. 

Within a few minutes, they entered the village. It was much like 
Berk, but the houses were more packed together and had the lack of 
dragons . 

"Thuggory?" A large woman came rushing over with a child. "Thor's 
hammer, Thuggory! Where have you been! You've been gone for 
weeks ! " 

"Vikings took me," Thuggory said. "But I'm fine. These two rescued 
me." he turned to his saviors, and Hicca gave a small wave, her arms 
wrapped with Toothless'. "I'm just fine, Helga." 

"But look at yourself! Oh, gods, I almost didn't recognize you! Come, 
and you two as well! You mus see the Chief!" 

"Thuggy!" The little boy with the woman wrapped his arms around 
Thuggory . 

"Ooh! Not so tight, Bern, I think I have broken ribs..." 

Hicca and Toothless followed Thuggoy to this house. As the did, one 
by one. Vikings began to pop out of houses or walked towards 
them . 

"Great to see you, Thuggy!" 

"Lords above! You're back!" 

"Thuggory! I missed you so much!" 

Hicca laughed at how red he turned when a girl hugged him. 

"I-I missed you, too. Heather." At last, a large man came forth. 
"Father!" Thuggory ran up to him, wrapping his arms around the man. 

"I was afraid I would never see you again!" 

"Oh, my son!" the cheif said. When he let go, he announced. 

"Everyone! My son, my pride and joy, has returned! We will have a 
feast tonight to welcome him home, as well as his saviors!" A cheer 
ran through the crowd. 

Hicca and Toothless walked up to him. "My name is Toothless, sir, and 
this is my boyfriend, Hicca." 

The man shook their hands. "Thank you for saving my son. I am Chief 
Mogadon. Welcome to the Meatheads . " 

~k ~k ~k 

><p><em>Toothless sat on the seat. He moved his hands over to Hicca 
to move her hair out of her eyes. Not that it mattered as she was 
asleep . <em> 



_"How are you doing? 

_He turned around to the door to face Stoick. "Oh, hello, sir. Just 
fine . 

_He chuckled. "I already told you, boy. You can call me 
Stoick . 

_"Sorry, si- Stoick. 

_He smiled again, then turned to his daughter. "I swore to myself I 
would protect her," he said. "Not look a her. She might never wake 


_"She's strong," Toothless reassured. "If she can defeat the Red 
Death and end this war, then she'll wake up from this coma."_ 

_They both sat in silence for a moment. _ 

_"When her mother was taken away," Stoick said, "I felt I had no 
reason to live. I found one, though. Unfortunately, it wasn't the 
right one." He sighed. "I put my people first ahead of my daughter. 
She should've been my first priority, not the village. If she was, 
then she probably wouldn't be in this state. 

_"But if she was," Toothless pointed out. "Then we might've never 
met. We might've never ended the war."_ 

_Stoick nodded. "I should've made her my first priority. She doesn't 
deserve this. But she does deserve you." He smiled. "Thank you for 
being there for my daughter. 

_Toothless smiled back. "Your welcome." He took her hand and brought 
it to his lips. "As soon as she wakes up, I'm never leaving her 
side . 

_Stoick nodded. He looked out the window. "It seems to be getting 
late. Will you be alright?"_ 

_He nodded. "Of course. I'll be keeping her warm, just as always. I 
promise . 

_Stoick went towards the stairs, looking at Toothless. He turned into 
his dragon form and paced around Hicca's bed. He sweetly nudged her, 
as well as giving an affectionate lick on her cheek, then he 
positioned himself on the bed so that his wings and body covered her. 
He purred and closed his eyes to sleep. _ 

_Stoick chuckled. As he went up the stairs, he said to himself, "Not 
sure I expected a dragon as my future son-in-law . 


9. Snotlout the Dragon Trainer 

Stoick stood in the docks, watching the ship in the 
distance . 

"Stoick," Gobber said. "What are we going to do?" 


Stoick said nothing for a moment. "We continue with the 



plan . 


Gobber shook his head. "Stoick, when will you ever learn? Decieving 
is never the answer. Remember what Toothless said? There's always 
another way." 

"That's what I'm doing. Finding another way to get Mogadon to speak 
to the Dragon Trainer." He clasped a hand on Snotlout's shoulder, who 
was standing next to him. "You ready, boy?" 

"Nope, " Snotlout admitted. 

"Good, " Stoick said, not at all paying attention to what the new heir 
said. "Here he his now." 

The ship docked. On it were five people. One was small, perhaps a 
young man. He wore a scarf over his face, concealing it. The others 
Stoick didn't recognize, but he did know the big man himself. 

"Ah, Stoick!" Mogadon said, taking the Hooligan's chief's hand in 
his. "Been a while, no? Since the last meeting for Chiefs of the 
Archipelago, I believe." 

Stoick nodded. Every year, the annual Chiefs would get together. Some 
brought their heirs, others not. He had never brought Hicca 
f or ... obvious reasons. The next meeting was in a few weeks. And as 
far as Stoick knew. Mogadon didn't have an heir as he never brought 
one . 

"So, where is he?" Mogadon said. "Where is this fabled Dragon 
Trainer? " 

"Why, standing right in front of you of course, " Stoick said, giving 
his nephew a pat on the shoulder. 

Snotlout stiffened. He hated this plan. He really hated it. 

"Hm..." Mogadon observed the Viking. "Doesn't seem as strong as the 
common Viking, but has some sort of strength. Rather small, not very 
tall. Younger than I assumed, as well. What dragon did you use to 
take down this so-called Red Death, boy?" 

"Monstrous Nightmare," Snotlout said rather too quickly. 

"Really? Hmm..." Mogadon rubbed a hand along his hairy chin. 

"Is something the matter?" Stoick asked. 

"It's just that, based on the stories I heard, the Dragon Trainer 
used a legendary Night Fury. That can turn human, 
apparently? " 

Stoick blanched. He expected to for Mogadon to say that he heard of a 
Night Fury, but to hear that can turn human? That was the most-kept 
secret of Berk! The only thing they ever heard of Toothless was his 
species name! How did he know about the his human side. 

"Bah! No matter." They walked away from the docks. Mogadon's people 
following him. "Ah, yes. This here is some of my most trusted people. 
My brothers. Gorge and Fatal. There's the blacksmith of the 



Meatheads, Jarrick, and... where'd he go?" Stoick looked around and 
saw that the young man was missing. "Ah, no matter again. He's just 
off exploring the village, then." 

Stoick nodded, not too sure about how he felt about a young man off 
on his own in a village that he's never been to. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The figure snuck through the alleys of the houses, looking for 
his destination. He looked around and saw the house looming on the 
hill. He made sure no one was watching before he jogged up the hill. 
He ran inside and shut the door behind him. He went up the stairs and 
opened a room. He reached under the bed and pulled out a stuffed 
Deadly Nadder. Satisfied, he jumped out the window and went off into 
the woods . <p> 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Mogadon looked, unimpressed as Snoutlout tried to tame his 
dragon. Again. <p> 

"Please work with me just this once..." Snoutlout whispered to his 
dragon . 

Mogadon had asked to see the "Dragon Trainer" and his dragon. They 
took him to the academy, and as soon as Hookfang ignored everything 
Snoutlout asked for him to do, he knew something was up. 

"Alright, now heel!" Snotlout said, waving a fish over his head to 
give to the dragon if he obeyed. But the Nightmare only yawned and 
curled up. "I said heel!" Snotlout said more forcefully. 

Stoick sighed and pinched the bridge of his nose with two fingers. 
"Odin, help us." 

"Heel, damnit ! " Snotlout shouted. Then Hookfang reacted by swinging 
his tail to his rider, and knocked him against the wall, dropping the 
fish. Hookfang reached over to eat it, but then screeched and spit it 
back out. He then flew off. 

"Hm..." Mogadon narrowed his eyes at Stoick. "This is your so-called 
Dragon Trainer? I thought if he were able to train a Night fury, then 
a Nightmare would be a slice of yak pie. Worthless." He marched away, 
to the guest houses that the island held when other Vikings would 
come . 

Stoick sighed heavily as Snotlout walked up to him. "Sorry, 

Uncle . " 

He shook his head. "It's not your fault, son. It's all 
mine ..." 

Stoick went home. The whole day went by by Snotlout trying (and 
failing) to tame Hookfang. All he wanted to do was get rid of Mogadon 
so they could get back to their lives. Even if it's without 
Hicca . . . 


They all truly missed her. They missed her snarky remarks, her crazy 
inventions. They also missed Toothless, how defensive he was of 



Hicca, how sweet he acted with her. He was always seen as a 
non-Viking since he acted all mushy, but they learned that that son 
of a bitch can _fight_. Both as human and dragon. But there was no 
hope. The two were off who-knows-where, perhaps alone, starving, 
dead, or worse. He hated himself, Stoick. More than anything. 

"Chief Stoick! Chief Stoick!" 

Stoick sighed. _ Now what?_ He reluctantly opened the door to see an 
out of breath Spitelout in the door. "What?" 

"Chief! It ' s . . . It ' s my son's dragon! Hookfang! He ' s . . . He ' s out of 
control! He's destroying the village!" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Stoick ran alongside Spitelout as they ran through the village. 
Even from the distance, they could see the streams of fire Hookfang 
would send up to the night sky. The moon still hung up high, and it 
didn't seem like Stoick was going to get any sleep tonight. "What 
happened?" he asked Snotlout, who began to run alongside 
them . <p> 

"I-I don't know! One minute, I was trying to get him to eat, the 
next, he just went beserk!" 

"When was the last time he ate?" Spitelout asked as they came to a 
stop. Hookfang was dragging his head along the dirt ground. 

"He hasn't eaten in days," Snotlout answered. "He won't, just spits 
it back out . " 

Mogadon and his crew heard the commotion and went out to see the 
Nightmare destroying the village. "Stoick!" He went up to the 
Hooligan Chief. "What's going on here? I thought you were at peace 
with dragons ! " 

"We are! Something is wrong with Snotlout 's dragon, but we don't know 
what ! " 

Mogadon narrowed his eyes. "If he's the Dragon Trainer, why is he 
having so much difficulty, why is having so much trouble controlling 
his own dragon?" 

"I'm not!" Snotlout 's finally said, ducking as a fireball passed over 
him. "I'm not the Dragon Trainer! My cousin Hicca is! She's the real 
deal ! " 

"Snotlout!" Stoick scolded. 

"Hicca? Who is Hicca?" 

Hookfang let out another roar, throwing his head against a wall. 
"We'll worry about that later!" Snotlout said. We need to save my 
dragon ! " 

Ruffnut and Tuffnut ran into the streets, having missing all of the 
action. "Aw, man!" Tuffnut said. "We missed almost all of the 
action ! " 



Ruffnut hackles when Snotlout got slammed away. "Check it out! The 
'Dragon Trainer' at his finest! Ha hah!" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Mogadon looked around the building. He made sure no one was 
watching for this part. Hookfang going in a rampage was unexpected, 
but they could use it to their advantage. He turned to the boy next 
to him. "Ready, kid?"<p> 

The scarf-covered young man nodded. "Yeah. Don't worry about me. I'll 
be fine . Go ! " 

Mogadishu stepped out of the building and calmly walked up to the 
nightmare with two large swords. The teens and villagers noticed 
him . 

"He's gonna kill my dragon." Snotlout said, getting upset. He began 
to whimper. 

"No, he's not." Stoick said, trying to reassure his nephew. 

"Uh, yeah, he is." Tuffnut said. 

"You don't use that stuff to butter toast." Ruffnut said, gesturing 
to the weapons Mogadin had. 

"Well, I mean, we would, but you don't." Tuffnut added. 

"Enough!" Mogadon said. "I'm doing what I do best." He stepped 
forward to attack whena€" 

"Stop!" Stoick saw the boy run up to Mogadon. He still had the scarf 
covering his face. "Dad! You can't do this! Hookfang is a nice 
dragon ! " 

"He's a good dragon!" Snotlout repeated in a whisper. 

Stoick stared. Dad? Mogadon had a son? 

"There's probably just something wrong with him." the boy 
said . 

"There's definitely something wrong with him!" Snotlout said, on the 
verge of tears. 

"We have to try to help him. We can't just get rid of him because 
he's having a bad day." the boy added. "I've see what these dragons 
can do! We don't have to fight them! They're not what we think they 
are. We don't have to fight them!" 

And suddenly, Stoick was dragged into nostalgia. _Hicca_. . . 

"I don't care! Get away, boy!" Mogadon tried to go past his son to 
Hookfang, put the boy only clung to his arm, trying to slow him 
down . 


"I won't let you do this. Dad!" He tried to pull them back, and 
Hookfang roared in front of their faces, blowing the boy's scarf 
of f . 



Stoick's eyes widened when he saw his face. He looked so bruised. His 
face was a full shade of black and purple, and there were cut marks 
all along his face. There was dry blood on his chin, and one eye 
looked swollen shut. What happened to this boy? 

"Whoa..." But at the moment, they were surprised at what they saw in 
the mouth. 

"Do you see that?" Mogadon said. 

"I do." Then he released his grip on his father and stepped 
back . 

"Kid!" Snotlout accused. "What are you doing?" He only held his hand 
up in response. 

All of them watched as Mogadon jumped on Hookfang's snout. After a 
bit of struggle, Hookfang threw the Chief to the ground. Though it 
seemed that the dragon was finally calm. 

"Ah! You didn't kill him!" Snotlout said in relief. 

"For a toothache? What kind of lunatic are you?" Mogadon asked, 
holding up the tooth in his hands, then tossing it away. 

"A bad tooth?" Stoick said, walking up to the now-settling dragon. "I 
can't believe that. Hicca would've thought of that." 

"Or Toothless," Tuffnut added. "They're smarter than anyone else in 
the village. They definitely would've known that." 

"Who, for the love of Loki, is Hicca?" Mogadon said, sounding 
exasperated. It had been a long night. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"You have a daughter?" Mogadon clarified. "And she ran away with 
this Night Fury while she is pregnant?"<p> 

"Yes, " Stoick admitted. "They could be Thor-knows-where right about 
now, and it's all my fault." 

They were in the Chief's house. Stoick, Gobber, Mogadon, and his son, 
Thuggory, all gathered in seats. Stoick told them everything: Hicca, 
Toothless, the plan, the rape, her pregnancy, and her attempted 
suicide . 

"And why did you leave your daughter to fend for her own when you 
knew she was suffering?" Mogadon demanded, suprising Stoick. 

"I want her to excel on her own," Stoick said. "But she was so much 
like her mother. She looked like her, and it was almost painful to 
see. I wanted to protect my little girl, but I only made things 
worse. When her mother was taken by that dragon, I put my people 
ahead of my daughter." 

Thuggory shook his head. "Your hatred for dragons was strong, " he 
said. "It blinded you from what really mattered." 



Stoick stared at him. "What happened to you?" 

"Let me say this first, Stoick," Mogadon said. "I know exactly what 
you went through when your wife was taken." 

"What?" Stoick frowned in confusion. 

"Thuggory's mother was killed by a dragon when he was just a babe. 

But unlike you, I made my child my first priority. I had grown soft 
over the years, but I didn't care. All that mattered to me was that 
my son was safe. I stopped seeking out prizes in honor of my wife, 
who never do like what I did. As for how he got like this... Well, 
all we know is that he was captured some time ago, which is why I 
delayed arriving." 

"Captured?" Gobber repeated. "This lad? Why?" 

"We don't know. They abused him when they didn't reveal his name, but 
he was saved by two individuals. We don't know anything about them, 
just that they were ... riding ... dragons ... " His voice trailed off as 
he realized. 

"Dear, gods, " Gobber said. 

"It's them," Stoick said. "It has to be!" He turned to Mogadon. 

"Which dragons? Was there a Night Fury?" He still didn't know why 
Toothless never turned dragon again when he was released. 

"They weren't," Thuggory said. "There was Deadly Nadder, a Monstrous 
Nightmare, a Hideous Zippelback, and a Changewing. That's it. And I 
never saw what they looked like, either. I passed out from all the 
pain and woke up near my village." 

Stoick sighed in relief. "At least... at least they're all right. All 
of them. Including the baby." 

They were all silent for a moment before Mogadon spoke. "I see no 
reason as why we should stay any longer. I do believe we'll get out 
of your hair and you can carry on with your lives, and we'll do with 
ours . " 

He turned around to leave, but Stoick stopped him. "Just a moment. 
If... if you see my daughter again... Can you tell her how sorry I 
am?" 


Mogadon turned to look at him over his shoulder. "Maybe." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Stoick watched as the ship faded into the distance. He couldn't 
believe it. His daughter and grandchild were still alive. They're 
were safe. And even better, they gained allies in other dragons. 
Surely, they would be safe now from all invaders, and he knew to 
never mess with an angry and protective Night Fury all too 
well . <p> 

Mogadon looked at Berk as it became nothing but a small dot. He 
signed and went down the boat to the room that acted as a brig. He 
opened up the hatch connecting to the floor and said, "You can come 
out now. We're far enough." He reached down to help Toothless onto 



the deck, who in turn helped Hicca out. 


"They didn't see us?" Hicca asked, holding a hand to her showing 
stomach . 

"I promise," Thuggory said, who was using a rag to clean the berry 
juice of him. "Nice job using the juice to remake my bruises. 
Toothless. I think they bought it." 

"Thanks, I guess, " Toothless said. "But what happened up there? We 
heard Hookfang shouting about on his toothache." 

"How'd you know he had a toothache?" Thuggory said, only receiving a 
deadpanned expression. "Ah, right. You're a Night Fury." 

Hicca sat on a chair that Toothless offered. "What did my dad 
say ? " 

"He said that he's sorry," Mogadon said. "And I think he means 

it . " 

Hicca looked down. She didn't think she would ever go back to Berk. 
She knew they would want her back, and finding out that Mogadon was 
actually as soft as Oswald was actually not so bad. He took them to 
their meal and they told their story. Mogadon was at first wary that 
the girl had run away, but then he saw it from her point of view, 
which was what no one had done before. As the week past on, she and 
Toothless accompanied them to Berk, but stayed hidden in the 
ship . 

"Oh! I almost forgot!" Thuggory wiped the last of the juice off him, 
showing his handsome features, and reached into the sack he had 
brought along from Berk. "I believe this is what you were looking 
for?" 

Hicca gasped upon seeing the stuffed Nadder. "Oh, thank you! I knew I 
could count on you!" She gave her friend a hug and a kiss on the 
cheek. He only gave a nervous chuckle. 

Toothless, on the other hand, looked slightly irritated. 

"Really?" 

Hicca only smiled. "Jealous?" 

"What's so important about this toy that you asked Thuggory to sneak 
into your old home and take it back?" Mogadon asked. 

"My mother made it for me when I was a baby, " Hicca explained. "And 
now, title be my child's when she's born." 

"Uh, she?" Toothless said. "I think we already know what it's going 
to be . " 

"Exactly. She." 

Toothless shook his head. "No no no no, don't go there. This is a 
strong baby, and it's already giving hard kicks. It's a boy." 

"Oh, not again, " Thuggory said as they argued over what gender the 
baby was. "You know what, I'm going to bed." 



><p><strong>Okay, so, I'm not going to post a flashback as the next 
chapter won't really pertain to the plot. It's just going to be fluff 
and settling to life in the Meathead tribe. Also, since I'm finally 
out of school, I might have more time to upload. I don't know, it 
depends on how busy I'm going to be this summer. <strong> 

**Also, don forget to check out the preview for an upcoming story. 

The Second Generation. ** 

**-Litwick723** 


10. Shorts 

**Just to clarify: The following are _shorts_ about Toothless's and 
Hicca's lives with the Meatheads . Mall will have fluff, one will have 
angst, but that angst one pertains to a future point in the story. 
Also, the baby will be due next chapter! Yay!** 

**Guess the gender. Guess the name! What will it be? ** 

**Aslo, each _short_ has a title and is separated by a break line as 
follows : * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>BABY BUMP<p> 

He couldn't sleep. He didn't want to. Not because he was worried; the 
exact opposite, in fact. He was excited. Every night. Toothless would 
pretend to go to sleep in his and Hicca's new home with 

Mogadon and Thuggory. Every night, after making sure she was 
sleeping, he would lift the blankets a little bit. He would lift 
Hicca's sleeping shirt to reveal her stomach. 

As the weeks drew on, Hicca's pregnant belly showed more and more. 
After two months of running away, six months into her pregnancy, 
Hicca's baby bump was very noticeable. The female Vikings who had 
given birth offered her their clothing to make it easier to dress. 

And with each week. Toothless grew more and more anxious for the due 
date . 

Each night. Toothless would light a small candle next to their bed 
and expose Hicca's baby bump and soothingly rub his rough hands over 
the smooth skin. "Hey, little fella," he whispered ever so softly, 
laying on his chest with his legs hanging over the bed. "It's you dad 
again." He sighed. "I know this is weird, but I'm just excited. Your 
mother is really the only family I ever had, and I'm so happy that 
we're expanding it." He playfully narrowed his eyes and smirked as he 
ran a finger over her navel. "What are you? Are you going to be our 
son? Or daughter? Will you be more dragon than human, or more human 
than dragon? Or maybe both? 

"What will you look like? Will you be able to change into a dragon or 
sprout wings and have scales?" He shook his head, smiling. "Never 
mind. It doesn't matter if you're born human with a little bit of 



dragon, or the other way around. I don't care, and I know your mother 
won't, either. All that'll matter is that you'll be ours. You'll have 
what we never did. You'll have friends, parents who'll love you, 
maybe I'll even teach you how to defend yourself." He carefully 
kissed the bump, caressing it with his hand. "I haven't even met you, 
but I already love you as much as I love our mother." 

He went back to sleep after blowing out the candle, not noticing the 
smile on Hicca's glowing face. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p> JUST ASK<p> 

"How, exactly?" Thuggory asked. 

"Just go up to her and ask. It's not that difficult." Hicca made a 
gesture for him to go already, shooing her hands to him. 

"But what if I mess up?" Thuggory asked for the umpteenth 
time . 

"Go!" Hicca gave her friend a hard shove, pushing him out to the 
open . 

She watched as Thuggory went up to Heather, a small corsage behind 
his back. 

"What's going on?" Toothless asked, walking up next to her. 

Hicca pointed out to the open. "Thuggory is asking Heather 
out . " 

Toothless shrugged. "About time." 

Thuggory was absolutely positive he would fail. He really liked 
Heather. As in, _really_ liked her. As in, he went to sleep and woke 
up with a mountain in his pants. He just hoped that said mountain 

wouldn't pop up while he was talking to her... Too late. 

"Oh, hey, Thuggory, " Heather said, setting down the box she was 
carrying. "Whatcha doing?" 

"Urn, nothing, really. I was just ... wondering if..." 

"If...?" Heather gave a small smile. 

"If... you needed help working." He gave a nervous chuckle and threw 
the corsage into a passing wheelbarrow. "I know how hard it could be 

being the daughter of the blacksmith, so I f igured . . . you could use a 

little . . . help . " 

"Oh." Heather nodded, losing her smile. "N-no, that's fine. I'm, I'm 
okay . Really . " 

Thuggory sighed with relief. "Good. I mean, not good! Not good, I 
meant . . . I meant, okay. Tha-that ' s fine." He began to walk away. 
"S-see ya later, I guess." 


Heather gave a weak laugh. "Yeah. Later. 



From behind the building, Hicca hit her fist against the wall, 
causing it to crack. "That _idiot ! "_ 

Toothless stared wide-eyed at the crack, then at his fiancA©. "I did 
_not_ know you could get like that. Must be the hormones." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>BEDRIDDEN<p> 

Hilda changed the piece of cloth on Hicca' s head and wrung the first 
cloth over a bucket . 

"She'll be fine, right?" Toothless asked nervously, holding Hicca 's 
hand . 

"Just fine, " Hilda promised. The town healer set an herb next to 
Hicca's pillow. "Once she wakes up, feed her this. It's a little 
bitter, but I promise she'll be fine by tomorrow. 

Toothless nodded, sighing. "Thank you, Hilda," he said as the large 
woman left the room. He looked back at Hicca again. 

She looked absolutely terrible. Her hair and pillow were all sweaty, 
she gave pants and heavy breaths, her cheeks felt hot and were red, 
and her nose constantly dripped mucous. 

Toothless signed again, taking Hicca's hand to kiss it. "You can get 
through this. It's just a small fever." But even as he reassured 
himself, he couldn't help but worry. 

What if Hicca didn't get any better? Or what something happened to 
the baby? Or what if the baby died? Or what ifa€" 

"Toothless... You're thinking too loud again." A small but hoarse 
voice spoke, and Toothless immediately know who it was. 

He felt much more at ease once Hicca's eyes opened. "Thank gods 
you're alright. Here, you need to eat this." He carefully gave her 
the plant, lifting her head a little. "Careful, it's bitter." 

"Pluh! I can see that. Pfft." She shuddered a little bit at the 
taste, and rested her head on the bed. "I'm sorry. For staying out 
too long in the rain. I know how protective you get anda€"" 

"It's okay," Toothless said, sweetly rubbing Hicca's baby bump. "The 
important thing is that you two are safe." He kissed her forehead. 
"Go back to sleep. You'll need rest." 

She nodded drowsily closing her eyes. "Love you..." She 
muttered . 

Toothless only chuckled. Before saying, "I love you, too." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>BERRIES<p> 

Hicca walked through the village, looking around for her best 



friend . 


"Hey!" And just in time as Heather rounded the corner, waving her 
hands. A Deadly Nadder hopped behind her. "There you are! I was 
looking for you!" 

"Funny story. I was looking for you, too." They started to walk to 
the forests together, to where a water fall roared to form a 
beautiful pond. It reminded Hicca and Toothless of the cove so much, 
but this place was just like it. 

"How 1 re you doing with Stormfly?" Hicca asked as they went on their 
walk . 

"Good. She seems to really like me." 

"She does. After Aston got bashed, he wanted to take Stormfly with 
him, but she hated him so much for what he did to me that she went 
back to being an un-bonded dragon." Hicca pet Stormfly' s snout as she 
purred contently. "At least until she met you." 

Hicca took off her right boot and Heather helped her sit in the 
water. "Hilda said that these nature walks will help me stay in 
balance, " she continued. "Do you junk you can get me some of those 
berries on the top of the waterfall? I'm getting cravings 
again . " 

Heather smiled. "Sure. Just a moment." She climbed into Stormfly and 
they took to the air. "Come on, girl!" 

Hicca watched as they disappeared over the fall. "Phase one 
complete, " she grinned. 

Heather jumped off of her dragon before Stormfly even reached the 
ground. She rolled across the dirt floor, a "Woo-hoo ! " coming from 
her mouth. She stood up, and after regaining her balance, went on her 
search . 

It didn't take long as she came to a bush full of them. She plucked a 
handful in a pouch that she had with her when she heard a voice. 
"Heather? " 

She turned around, half-startled, and saw Thuggory. "Thuggory? What 
are you doing here?" 

"Toothless and I were going to go hunting for game in the woods. I 
told him to meet me here, but he's a little late." Sure enough, 
Thuggory had his signature weapon with him: a bow and arrow. 

Heather shrugged. "Well, Hicca asked me to get these berries for her. 
You know how she gets." 

Thuggory shrugged and grinned. "Yeah. Pregnancy does that to you, I 
guess." They both gave a bit of an awkward chuckle. Things had been 
rather, well, awkward for a while with them. 

"So ... later, " Heather said. 

"Uh, hey! Heather, wait!" Thuggory quickly ran to catch up with her. 
"Do you maybe . . . I don't know... wanna go hunting for game later with 



me? I mean. Cameo is sleeping in, and I think Toothless is gonna show 

up , so..." 

Heather nodded frantically, excited at the thought of finally 
spending time with Thuggory. "Yes! Yes! I mean..." She cleared her 
throat and said more calmly, "Yes. I would loa€"like to go hunting 
later. Let me just get these to Hicca and get her home. I'll meet you 
here in a few minutes. 

"Cool. I'll wait for you." Thuggory watched as Heather got back up on 
Stormfly and flew back down. Once he was sure she was far enough, he 
shouted, "FINALLY!" He threw his arms in the air and let himself fall 
into his back. "Yes!" 

Cameo gave his position away from the trees and looked down at his 
rider. **"The plan worked,"** he said. 

Toothless watched from the branches above. "Yep. And best of all, 
they have no idea. Come on, buddy. Let's go home. Hicca and I have 
another plan to get them to be engaged. We'll start that one in a few 
months . " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>FLICKER<p> 

The first thing Hicca realized was how cold it was. "Toothless, why ' d 
you take the blanket?" she mumbled. She reached behind her to try and 
take the blanket back, only to discover that there was no blanket. Or 
Toothless. The bed was empty. 

_"Waahh . . . Waahh . . . "_ 

Hicca gasped and sat upright when she heard the sound of a baby 
crying. But . . . a baby? Here? How? She stood up, looking around her 
room. When she went to sleep, it was occupied, but now, the only in 
the room was the bed and... a box. 

_"Wahh! Wahh ! 

Hicca took careful steps to the box, holding her growing stomach 
protectively. She looked inside... and sighed. 

Just as she thought, it was only a baby. A sweet, adorable baby. The 
baby looked a little tanned-skinned, and had black hair and fierce 
green eyes. The only thing it had was a blanket to cover its body. 
Upon seeing Hicca, the baby stopped crying and smiled. It waves it's 
arms up, begging to be carried. 

"Aw, come here, you." She carefully picked up the baby. She had 
carried children before, but never an infant. But as a future mother, 
she expertly wrapped the blanket around the baby. The child gurgled 
and reached up to play with Hicca 's cheeks. "And where are your 
parents, little one? How did you get in here?" 

The baby only laughed. Then it yawned and squirmed to get comfortable 
in Hicca 's arms. "Mama..." And with that, the child fell asleep in 
her arms . 


It was then that she suddenly j ew, this was her child. This is what 



he or she would look like. But then... how was ita€"? 


_BAM ! _ 

With a sudden fierce kick, the door was kicked open. Hicca screamed 
and held the now-crying baby close to her. 

_ " WAAAAHH H ! WAAAHH H ! 

Hicca rocked the baby, trying to get it back to sleep. She looked 
back up and gasped. "Y-you." 

"Surprised?" Aston stood there, grinning like a madman, his axe over 
his shoulder. "You shouldn't be. I always said I'd have you. And now 
I will." He snapped his fingers, and the infant vanished from Hicca 's 
arms . 

"Wh-where ' sa€"" 

"Shh..." Aston now had his back turned. "You'll wake our child 


"_Our_ child?" Hicca repeated. 

"Of course." He turned back around. "You should've known, Hicca. Why 
lie to yourself?" The baby was in his arms, sleeping again. But it 
didn't have black hair anymore. It was yellow. Its eyes drowsily 
opened for a moment to show blue ones. "You always knew it was our 
baby. No one could keep us from being a family." He stepped aside. 

"No one . " 

Hicca couldn't breathe. Behind him. Toothless's head was snapped off. 
Thuggory was nailed to the walls. Heather was maimed to pieces, and 
Mogadon had his heart ripped out of her chest. Every single person in 
the village was in the room, a horrible death befalling them 
all. 

Hicca turned to Aston with nothing but hate and venom. "You're a 
monster . " 

"Don't care," Aston said. "Now that I have by handsome kid; your no 
use to me anymore." He raised his axe, the baby still in his hand. 
"Goodbye, Hicca." 

AAAAHHHHH ! 

"Hicca ! Hicca ! " 

Hicca opened her eyes again to meet Toothless. 

"T-Toothless?" 

"Hicca, are you alright?" He kneeled next to her in their bed. "What 
happened? Are you alright?" 

Hicca felt tears cloud her eyes. She could only hug Toothless, too 
afraid to speak. "It was a nightmare... Another 
nightmare ..." 

"What?" Toothless said, breathless. "You haven't had a single 
nightmare since we began living here in the Meathead tribe. Why are 



you getting them again now?" 

"I-I don't kn-know. But you were dead, the whole vill-age was. Aston 
took the baby and he . . . and he..." 

"Shh . . . shh . . . It's alright... I got you... Don't worry, I got you... 
You're safe right here with me, I promise..." Toothless held Hicca 
close to him. He understood having nightmares. But he couldn't tell 
her that. How would she react if she found out he was scared too? 

He looked around the dark room. "Hang on a second." He released his 
grip on her for a moment to blow on his finger. A small stream of 
fire blew out and ignited the claw of his index finger. He then let 
the candle, a small flicker in the room. 

"Wh-what are you doing?" Hicca asked, wiping her tears away. 

"After four years, I almost forgot about this, " he said. "This is a 
trick the dragons who raised me taught me. All I have to do is light 
a candle and the flickering light will trap the nightmares inside. I 
know it seems a little silly, but it always soothed me as I grew up. 
He pulled Hicca into another hug. "Maybe it will for you, 
too . " 

Hicca looked over his shoulder as the flame flickered, bouncing the 
shadows in the room. "Flicker..." she repeated. Then she closed her 
eyes and went to sleep again at the sound of the flickering 
candle . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>ACROPHOBIA<p> 

It wasn't noticeable at first, but as the weeks drew on, Hicca saw 
how much time Toothless spent in the sky. True, he couldn't fly 
anymore, but he could still ride dragons. Yet for some reason, he 
wouldn't. He would always invent an excuse whenever Thuggory, 

Heather, and the other dragon riders offered to take him to the 
skies. He'd say he wanted to work at the forge, or help fish, or 
repair buildings, even just be lazy for the day. No one really 
thought much of it, except Hicca. 

One night, as they were getting ready for sleep, Hicca decided to 
test her little theory. "Toothless, why don't we go for a flight 
tomorrow? " 

"What?" Toothless fumbled and knocked over the candle that he was 
about to light; he kept it on for Hicca ever since she had the 
nightmare . 

"Well, it's been a while for the both of us. A nice flight might do 
us some good." 

Toothless stuttered, "B-but your pregnant! We can't go while your 
carrying a child!" 

"We'll just have to use more secure equipment," Hicca said. "I'm sure 
that we can use something from the forge." 


"0-oh, yeah, that reminds me. Heather's dad wanted me to stay in the 



forge tomorrow. Some sort of... project to..." 

"Toothless..." Hicca sat next to him on the edge of the bed, taking 
his hand. "What's going on?" 

"Nothing . " 

She didn't buy it for a second. "Toothless, tell me." 

He looked lost. His eyes looked a little cloudy. "I'm... I'm scared," 
he whispered. 

"Of what?" Hicca asked. 

"Of flying!" he suddenly shouted, standing up. "I'm not a dragon 
anymore, Hicca! I'm human! I'm scared that once I go flying again, 
something will happen to me and you'll be left to raise the baby on 
your own ! " 

Hicca was a little surprised. She thought that he was against flying 
because he was afraid of the nights, but it was actually because she 
might alone. 

Toothless sighed and sat back on the bed. "It's stupid. I'm 
just . . . scared . " 

"And that's a bad thing?" Hicca wondered. 

"You're already worried that Stoick and the others of Berk will come 
back into our lives, and if we see Aston again! I didn't want to 
worry you just because I'm scared of something, too." 

"It's okay to feel scared," Hicca said. "It's what makes us human. 
And just because you don't look like a dragon anymore, doesn't mean 
you still don't act like one." They both chuckled at how true that 
was . "So . " 

"So. . . ?" 

"Our flight? Tomorrow? What do you say?" 

Toothless pretended to think. "I think that special project can be 
put off for a while." The both laughed. 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>PERFECT DREAM<p> 

"You can't catch me! You can't catch me!" 

Toothless ran after the little toddler as fast as he could. Which 
meant that this little kid was fast. "Oh, yes, I will! 

The little boy ran behind a tree to hide, and Toothless stopped. He 
heard the kid giggling, covering his mouth to try and stop the 
sounds. "Gotcha!" He jumped on the other side of the tree, only to 
see the the little boy was gone. 

"Over here. Daddy!" Toothless turned around at the sound of a little 
girl's voice and saw a girl in the distance, waving her hands in the 



air. "You can't catch me!" 

Toothless only grinned before running after her. 

Hicca sat in the bed, drawing in her sketchbook. She put a hand on 
her stomach, where a newly-showing baby bump filled it. 

"Hahaha! Haha ! " 

She rolled her eyes at the sounds of her son filling the air. 

However, the door to the room opened and a little girl walked 
in . 

"Mommy! Daddy's trying to tickle me!" The little girl ran up to the 
bed and his behind her mother, giggling. 

Then Toothless came in, panting and out of breath. "Damn, your a fast 
kid," he said between breaths. "That's... my boy!" 

The little boy behind Hicca giggled again. 

"Now beware the TICKLE MONSTER!" Toothless jumped into the bed, 
careful to not hurt Hicca, pulling his daughter close to him and 
tickling her sides. 

"Hahaha haha ! M-mommy ! He-help me-hee ! " 

Hicca grinned and closed her sketch book. "Okay, I'll help." Then she 
joined the tickle fest, rubbing her fingers against her son's 
sides . 

"Haha! N-no ! He-help me! Ahah hahahaha ! Haha!" 

Once they quieted down, the three of them lay in the bed together, 
the girl in between them. She rested her hands on Hicca 's stomach. 

"My baby brother or sister is in there?" she asked. 

"Yes." Hicca asked, hoping she wouldn't ask that _other_ 
question . 

Then the little boy in between them said, "How did it get in 
there? " 

Too late. 

"We'll tell you when your older," Toothless said. "Okay, sweetheart?" 
He kissed his daughter's head. 

She yawned and mumbled, "M'kay..." 

As the little boy drifted off to sleep. Toothless reached over and 
kissed Hicca before resting a protective arm over his family. 

And when he opened his eyes, he woke up. Toothless smiled at the 
thought. A family. They were going to be a _family_. 

It was still the middle of the night, the candle still flickering. 
Hicca was on her side, her back pointed towards him. He adjusted 
himself so that his chest made contact with her back and did the same 
thing he did in his perfect dream: rested a protective arm around his 



family . 


* * 


* 


><p><strong>Hope you liked these shorts! Also, for PERFECT DREAM, you 
may have noticed that the gender of the child we t back and forth 
from a girl and a boy. That was on purpose, to keep the gender a 
mystery. <strong> 

**The true gender, and name, will be revealed next time! Also, it 
won't end there. A certain Dragon Master is not very happy to have 
lost an heir for his army...** 

**See ya next time!** 

**-Litwick723** 


11. Assassin X 

"Cheers!" Mogadon said, raising his mug in the air. "For my son's 
very special birthday. Seventeen years now! In three years, he'll be 
ready to lead the tribe." 

Thuggory smiled and blushed when Heather kissed his cheek. 

"And we should also congratulate our newest wedded couple, " Mogadon 
continued. "The first ever dragon and Viking marriage, Hicca and 
Toothless ! " 

There was another loud round of applause as Hicca smiled sheepishly, 
not used to such attention. Toothless waved to the crowd, the ring on 
his finger gleaming. 

"Let the celebrations begin!" Mogadon shouted out. 

Hicca sighed, deciding it better to stay in her seat than to get 
up . 

"How are you doing. Hie?" Heather asked, pushing her bangs out of her 
face . 

"Good," Hicca said, nodding. "Hilda says that the baby will be due 
sometime next week. We can't wait." 

Thuggory nodded. "Have you guys decided in a name yet?" 

Toothless shrugged. "Yeah, but who says we're telling?" 

The four of them laughed, enjoying the party. 

Life with the Meatheads was much better than Hicca or Toothless would 
ever hope. So much had happened since they arrived. Now, everyone had 
dragons and the no longer fought them. Thuggory 's seventeenth 
birthday was celebrated in the Great Hall, and the entire village 
showed up for the food and drinks. 

There had been times when Hicca would worry. She would have 
nightmares, but the soft and warm flicker of the candle light would 
always help calm her down. Her cravings and hormones caused all sorts 



of commotion through the island, and Toothless always seemed to be in 
the center of it. 

The pair lived in the main house where the chief and heir lived. They 
were given their own room, and Toothless was given the opportunity to 
work at the forge. He was just as talented as Hicca was, and with his 
added dragon features, it made it all the more exciting. Hicca, 
meanwhile, simply stayed in the house or went on a walk around the 
town, and if someone went with her, then the island. 

A few days passed and the day finally arrived. Hicca was eating when 
she suddenly felt pain running through her body. 

"Hicca!" Toothless ran to her side. "Hicca, what's wrong?" 

"It's... It's the baby..." Hicca strained. "I think... I think it's 
coming ..." 

Toothless widened his eyes. "What? But, it's a little bit early, 
isn't it?" 

"Looks like someone couldn't wait," Hicca managed to laugh. "Go get 
Hilda!" 

"R-right ! Hilda!" Toothless ran to the door, only to crash into it. 
"I'm f ine ! " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Drago Bludvist.<p> 

Probably the most feared man in the entire Archipelago. He forced 
dragons to bow down to him, he killed people who stood in his way, he 
kidnapped and tortured people to work for him. And some escaped. So 
what? There would always be more. But more than one _dragon rider_ 
was intolerable. 

"Where?" Drago said, holding Acideyes to his face. "Where did this 
one dragon rider, this boy, find you?" 

"O-off the coast of an island, " Acideyes said, his swollen eye 
twitching. "There were four dragons. That one boy said that he was a 
follower of the Dragon Rider, and made off with the heir we had. I 
swear, we never saw his face!" 

Drago growled. He released his grip on Acideyes, who let out a sigh 
of relief. "And tell me, where did you find this heir? Why was he so 
valuable that the Dragon Rider felt the need to rescue him?" He paced 
in his ship, the full moon gleaming down at them. 

"We found him with a tribe that call themselves the Meatheads, " 
Acideyes said. "We don't know why he's valuable. Perhaps the boy 
thought rescuing him would just be a good deed." 

"Hmm. . . And this other Rider that we're familiar with. The one with 
the four-winged dragon. She was not with him?" 

"No, sir." 


Drago let his mind wonder. That could only mean one thing: that there 



were more riders. More dragon loving freaks. That whole village of 
meatheads was probably full of them. He grinned. 

"Gentlemen, we're going to take a little trip to see Mogadon," he 
said. "Assassin X!" 

A small but strong figure stepped out of the shadows and into the 
moonlight. He had armor on his legs and arms. A hood disguised his 
face, showing only his blue eyes. He had on thick gloves, knives 
along his arms, and an axe over his shoulder. "Yes, sir." 

"It seems that this Dragon Rider you told us about has settled. Are 
you prepared to exact your revenge?" 

X smiled. "With pleasure." He turned around and barked orders. "Get 
everything ready! Warriors, get prepared for battle! Get the dragons 
worked up and they'll be unleashed!" 

Drago grinned. "Those Meatheads won't live to see the light of day," 
he decided. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Aaaagh ! " Hicca screamed and clutched Toothless's hand even 
tighter. "Oh fucking gods, how do people get through this?! I feel 
like my vagina is being ripped apart! Fuck!"<p> 

Toothless gritted his teeth at how tightly Hicca held his hand. "I 
can't feel my hand..." he moaned. 

Hilda gently massaged Hicca 's knees as they were propped up. "It's 
alright. Just a few more hours and it'll be over." 

_"Hours?!_" Hicca shouted. "Godsdamnit! Toothless, if we ever have 
another kid, I will personally cause you excruciating pain!" 

"You already are, " Toothless moaned. 

It had already been four hours since Hicca went to labor. The longest 
recorded time for a woman to give birth was almost eight hours. And 
since Hicca was still young and given that this was her first child, 
it might be a while. 

"Toothless!" Thuggory ran into the room, out of breath. 

"Thuggory!" Hilda shouted, standing. "I told you not to come in here! 
Out ! Out with you ! " 

"No, wait! We need Toothless!" 

"W-what?" Toothless said. 

"There 're ships coming! My Uncle Gorge and his Gronckle spotted some 
in the distance. They're the same ones that Acideyes and those other 
guys used to take me!" 

"They must ' ve ... known we were staying ... and brought an army to attack 
us!" Hicca strained. "They're attacking ... because of us!" 


"We need you. Toothless," Thuggory said. "You're great at combat, and 



the dragons look to you as a leader. They're gonna be here 
soon . " 

"Uh, I can't. Hicca, she'sa€"" 

"Go." Her grip on his hand released. 

"What?" 

"Go! I'll be... fine, just go!" 

Toothless shook his head. "N-no ! I don't want to miss this!" 

"If you don't... you won't have anything to miss..." Hicca said. She 
leaned up for a moment to give him a quick kiss on his lips. "Go. 

I'll be here waiting for you. _We'll_ be here." 

He didn't want to leave. He wanted to stay and see his son or 
daughter the moment he or she appeared into the world! But if he 
didn ' t go . . . 

He nodded. "Okay. Alright. You'll be okay?" 

"I won't evena€"OH, GODS DAMNIT!" She curled at the feeling of 
another contraction "a€"move." 

Toothless managed a smile. "That's my Viking." He kissed her one more 
time and went up to Thuggory. "Let's go." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>He had never worn the armor before. He made it months earlier, 
for emergencies, but this was actually the first time he had worn 
it . <p> 

The Gronckle metal made the perfect material. His black helmet and 
chest plate protect ever him from arrows. He had a thick leather band 
on his arms and legs, and his newly modified sword equally 
strong . 

"Ready?" Thuggory asked once he had a his own armor on. 

"Yeah . Let ' s go . " 

"Thuggory! Toothless!" Heather came rushing out to where the two 
stood. "You-you're not gonna believe this, but..." 

"What?" Thuggory held her by her arms; she was out of breath. 
"Heather, babe, what? What is it?" 

"D-dragons ! " she shouted. "There have dragons!" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Assassin X watched from the skies on the Whispering Death. He 
stood, kneeling on one knee. He grinned at the sighed of his dragons 
attacking the village down below. "The last Night Fury will soon be 
fine, " he said. He maniacally licked his axe before hitting the 
dragon with the butt. "Move, you pathetic creature! "<p> 



><p>"Thuggory ! Duck!" Toothless threw a dagger at a large Viking that 
just raised a club over the heir. He ducked and the dagger hit the 
Viking straight in the chest. <p> 

"Thanks, Toothless!" Thuggory used his arrows to knock the Vikings 
off the dragons. "Why are they attacking if they also have 
dragons ? " 

"I don't know!" Toothless said. "They must have a reason!" 

"Oh, we do." The both turned to see a familiar Viking standing there. 
"Been a while, eh?" 

"Acideyes, " Thuggory said. "Why are you here then?" 

"A certain follower of Drago Bludvist wants revenge, " he 
said . 

"Drago What-fist?" Toothless said. "Does anything you say make 
sense?" 

"Enough, Acideyes." A tall figure same down from the sky. He had a 
good covering his face, and he gave an evil grin. "Been a while, huh. 
Toothless ? " 

Toothless stiffened. "What?" he said softly. 

"How's it been, hacking up my girl?" He pulled down his good and 
Toothless gasped. 

"Aston? ! " 


* * 


* 


><p>"Aaahhhh ! " Hicca gave that one, last final push. "Oh my fucking 
gods ! "<p> 

"It's okay!" Hilda said. "It's out!" 

Hicca heard the screams and wails of the baby and sighed with relief. 
Then she cringed. "Then why does it will hurt?!" 

"Oh, gods!" Hilda said. "There's another one!" 

"Another? ! " 


><p>A scar ran down his left eye. His blond hair was cut short and 
one eye looked burnt . <p> 

"Aston what _happened_ to you?" Toothless asked. 

"Like you care, " X said. "And my _name_ is _X_. You got in between me 
and Hicca, and I'm gonna make sure you die for sure this 
time . " 


"Aston?" Thuggory said, readying his bow. "Isn't he the guy who raped 



Hicca? " 


"You know?" Aston said. "Well, you should know that Toothless doesn't 
deserve Hicca. You should know that he's not even human." 

"Yeah, we know. He's a Night Fury," Heather said. She got off of 
Stormfly and went to the four of them. 

"The boy's a Night Fury?" Acideyes said, shocked. 


"I _was_ a Night Fury," Toothless said. "Until my wings got cut off. 
Now I'm stuck in my human form for the rest of my life." 


"You are a pathetic dragon," X said. "And you!" He wakes over to 
Heather. "What are you doing, stealing my dragon?" He grabbed 
Heather, but not before Stormfly used her teeth to pull him off. 
"Whaa€" Stormfly! What are you doing?" 


"She's not your dragon anymore!" Toothless said. "When you were 
banished from Berk, your bond with her broke. She's Heather's dragon 
now . " 


"You bastards!" X shouted. Stormfly threw him into the air and across 
the village. 

Acideyes glared at the three of them. "Forget you three! We've got a 
village to terrorize!" He ran off, and Toothless was about to go 
after him when Thuggoru stopped him. 

"Wait!" he said. "Aston! He landed near our house!" 

"What?" Heather looked over and gasped. "Oh, gods." 

"Hicca ! " 


* * 


* 


><p>"Oh, gods!" Nearly five hours had past altogether. It had already 
been ten minutes since the first baby was born. Now, she was just 
hoping for the second one to hurry up.<p> 

"Don't worry, it's almost out! You're strong, Hicca. You can do 
this," Hilda said. "Okay, one last push. Now!" 

"Aaahhhh!" Hicca pushed harder than when she did with the first one. 
The first baby was wrapped in blankets, still crying, and as for the 
second. . . 

"Waaahhhh ! " 

Hicca breathed a heavy sigh of relief. There was still. A bit of 
pain, but it wasn't as much as before. More like a numbing 
sensation . 

"Here you go..." Hilda wrapped the other baby in blankets and 
carefully passed them to Hicca. "One is female, the other is male. 
Careful , now . " 

Hicca breathed deeply. They were adorable. They had black hair, one a 
little more red than the other. And their eyes looked just like a 



dragon's. A Night Fury's eyes. Sure enough, they were 
Toothless ' s . 

"What a happy sight," a voice said from the door. 
"A-Aston? " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Hicca!" Toothless, Heather, and Thuggory ran into the house and 
up the stairs. "Hicca!" As they ran. Toothless heard the sounds of a 
baby crying. Oh, no! They're in trouble !<p> 

He burst into the room and was shocked at what he saw. 

X was on the floor, and Hilda stood over him with a club on her 
hand . 

"Toothless!" Hicca called him over to her. 

"Hicca!" Toothless ran over to her and hugged her. "Thank gods you're 
alright . " 

"We all are." 

Toothless looked down and gasped. "H-Hicca... A-are those...?" 

She nodded. "Yes. We have twins." 

The babies were calming down now. They were both hungrily sucking on 
Hicca 's nipples, and they seemed to be sleepy as well. 

"Do you want to hold one?" she asked. 

"Uh... Y-yeah! Absolutely!" Hicca carefully handed her the female, 
who in the opened her eyes. His own widened when he saw the dragon 
eyes, and the baby simply gurgled before closing her eyes again? 
Curling up against the man he knew was his father. "We... we're 
parents," he said softly. 

"Hate to interrupt, " Thuggory said, "but what are coin to do about 
him? " 

They all looked at the teenager in the floor, unconscious and now 
tied up in rope. 

"I better help out there," Hilda said. "You four, stay here." She 
grabbed her club and ran out into the battle field. 

Heather leaned to match X's eye level. "Hey. Wake up!" She smacked 
him across his face. "Nothing. Hilda really did a number on 
him." 

"Wake up!" Toothless kicked him over to his side, still carrying his 
daughter, and X fell. 

_And his hair fell off._ 


"Oh, my gods..." Hicca said from the bed. 



"What the heck?" Heather said. 


"It can't be..." Thuggory muttered under his breath. 

X was wearing a wig. The hair underneath was lack with a red streak 
through it. It was wild, as if it hadn't been cut in years. And 
suddenly, it didn't look like Aston anymore. It wasn't him. 

"Who is this guy?" Toothless said. "This isn't Aston at all! 

Someone's been posing as him!" 

"His name's Thorn," Thuggory said. The three of them turned to look 
at him. "If I'm right, he should be about 21 years old. He's full of 
hate and evil, and will stop at nothing to make sure he's the heir to 
the Meathead throne." 

Silence . 

"And how do you know that?" Heather asked. 

He sighed. "He's my brother." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>How much longer until the baby came? A month? Give or take a 
few? But what if it came early? Or late?<em> 

_"You're thinking to loud again," Hicca said, 
half-asleep. _ 

_Toothless chuckled, pulling her closer to him. "I'm just excited, is 
all." He kissed her cheek. __ 

_With her eyes still closed, Hicca smiled. "I get that feeling. But 
aren't you also a little scared, too?"_ 

_"Yes, honestly," Toothless admitted. "I'm also the scared to know 
what would happen if Aston came back into our lives. 

_For a moment. Toothless thought that he had fallen asleep. But 
then . . ._ 

_"Where do you think he is?"_ 

_"Don't care," Toothless said harshly. "He can rot in hell for all I 
care . 

_She sighed through her nose. "You can't hold a grudge 
forever . 

_"Don't tell me you're actually defending him?"_ 

_"No, but it was an accident. And besides, we don't have anything to 
worry about. We won't ever see him again. 

_And as she drifted off to sleep. Toothless thought, _I doubt 
that . 



><p><strong>Ta da! Plot twist. The story isn't even <em>close<em> to 
being over. There are still more chapters left to show up, and there 
is the unresolved conflict between the Berkians and Hicca.** 


**Yay! The twins are born. Also, congratulations to Guest for 
guessing about the twins! As you can also see, their names were not 
revealed. It may be in the next chapter or the one after, but it is 
male and female.** 

**-Litwick723** 


12. The Last Night Fury, part 1 

Thuggory sat on the floor with his legs crossed. He stared intently 
at the older man in front of him. He flicked his eyes to the red 
strip in his wild hair before returning to his face. With the wig 
off, Thuggory saw how much of Thorn's face was damaged. Half of his 
face was blistered and red; how they didn't see that, he didn't know. 
The other side was a scar along his cheek, which could've been easily 
hidden. Thorn was still tied up, and the only people in the room were 
the two brothers . 

Outside, the war roared on. It lasted the whole day, and people and 
dragons were still fighting. The sun was starting to set, and he. 
Heather, and Toothless came up with an emergency plan. The Meatheads 
were losing, and it seemed that they only had one voice: flee the 
island. Get Toothless, Hicca, and the twins somewhere safe. No doubt 
whoever sent the army was after the there was one objective left to 
do before they could. 

When he heard grunting, Thuggory picked up the sword at his side and 
held it in front of him, about half a foot away from. Thorn hadn't 
yet opened his eyes when he spoke. "Good to see you again, baby 
brother." He opened his eyes and the electric green ones met 
Thuggory 's dark ones. "See you're doing good." 

Thuggory said nothing for a moment. 

"Where's dear old pop?" Thorn said. He tried to stand, but the ropes 
wrapped around him were too right. He clicked his tongue. "You let 
your friends treat your own brother like this?" 

"You're _not_ my brother," Thuggory said sourly. "You never were. 
How'd you know about Toothless and Hicca?" 

"Toothless?" Thorn feigned, jerking his head to the side to rid the 
hair from his eyes. "Toothless, Toothless. Ah, yes, the little _Night 
Fury 

Thuggory pointed the tip of the sword closer, until it was barely 
touching his nose. "How do you know that?" 

Instead of answering. Thorn looked around the room. "You took my 
room? Gods, Thuggy, I didn't realize you could be so 
shallow . " 

Irritated, Thuggory slashed the sword on his cheek, leaving a thin 
red mark and a red fluid slowly dropping down his chin. He sighed. 
"Alright, _X_, " he said. "I'll go talk it over with my friends. If 



they agree, we'll let you go." 

Thorn laughed. "Good luck trying to find some sort of deal for that. 
That redhead looked so innocent carrying those infants. I would've 
left them there to rot after killing their parents." 

Thuggory narrowed his eyes again before he stood up. He made sure the 
ropes were tied before he left the room, closing and locking the door 
behind him. He walked down the hall to Toothless's and Hicca's room. 
When he entered. Hicca was making sounds at her son, and Toothless 
was cuddling his daughter to his chest. They looked so peaceful. He 
hadn't seen Toothless give such a sincere smile since his and Hicca's 
wedding the month before. 

But it disappeared and he gave a serious look again once he noticed 
Thuggory enter. "Did he wake up?" 

He shook his head. "No. And it looks like he not gonna for a while. 
Hilda really did a number in him." 

Hicca sighed from the bed, the younger infant staring at her loose 
hair, entranced by it. "What will we do when he does?" 

Thuggory sighed. "I don't know. I have an idea, though, but it's a 
little risky." He looked around the room. "Where's Heather?" 

"She went to try and help with the battle, " Toothless explained, 
sitting down next to Hicca. "I wanted to go with her, but the girls 
gave me a pretty valid point to stay put." He gave another smile as 
he looked down at the sleeping female in his arms. "Dragon eyes. Who 
would've thought?" 

The door opened and Heather walked in, gasping for breath. "We got 
more trouble," she said. "Stormfly and I saw another ship coming it's 
gonna be here soon." 

"Another ship?" Hicca repeated. "Just one?" 

Heather nodded. "Yeah. And there's something trailing behind 
it 

"What do you mean?" Thuggory asked. 

"I don't know. I couldn't get close enough without being seen or 
caught. It was underwater. Whatever it is, it was blowing bubbles up 
to the surface. And it must be _huge_ to make all the bubbles I 
saw . " 

"Some kind of Tidal class dragon?" Toothless guessed. 

"Or a whole flock of them," Thuggory added. "I'll talk to my brother 
when he wakes up." 

There was a moment of silence, except for the babies fussing and 
cooing . 

"Is he really your brother?" Heather asked, putting a hand around on 
his arm. 


He shrugged. "He's adopted." 



><p><em>I was even born yet. My parents found Thorn when he was five 
years old. My dad told me that he was in the woods in the island, 
crying. He said that Thorn told him that he lost his parents to some 
sort of dark monster, or at least, that's what he was told. Thorn was 
taken to the village and Hilda helped tend to his wounds . <em> 

_Then after that, he just stayed silent. He never said a single word, 
he didn't utter a syllable. Everyone says the traumatic experience of 
having his parents killed in front of him caused him to be mute. 
That's what we all thought, anyway. We didn't know if he saw his 
parents die, only that they were. His real name isn't even 
Thorn ._ 

_There was spot in the edge of the forest where lots of sweet grass 
would grow. Thorn would sometimes stay there the whole time, 
carefully plucking the thorns off of flowers and plants with his 
fingers. They started to call him then because of that. Months past, 
and he would always sit in the sweet grass overlooking the village, 
and pounds of plants with thorns were gathered for him._ 

_Then I was born. My parents hadn't yet taken him in as their son, so 
I was still technically their first child. When my dad brought Thorn 
in to see me, he smiled. "Chunky baby, " he said._ 

_That was the first time in almost a year since he had spoken since 
they found him. He began y speak more and more, fist in words and 
phrases, then in full sentences. My dad tried to get him to tell us 
what his real name was, but he always responded with "Thorn." 

Everyone just figured he became accustomed to the name, forgetting 
his old one. But then..._ 

_There was the day we had a dragon raid, the one my mom died in. My 
dad never told anyone this, because he always though it was too 
crazy, but he told me when I was older. On that day, my parents told 
Thorn to take care of me, and to stay inside the house. My mom was 
killed by the claws of a Monstrous Nightmare. My dad went tried to 
save her, but he couldn't. Then, IT appeared. _ 

_A Night Fury. It wasn't very big, but it did look fierce. It fought 
off the Nightmare the hurt my mother, and then it just backed away. 

My father was stunned. He told me that he was sure that the drain 
saved him. He picked up my mother's body, and the Night Fury just 
stood there, not attacking. It didn't even _look_ fierce or angry, 
more like it was ... worried and confused, I think he told me._ 

_There were battle cries, and the rest of the Vikings caught on to 
the Night Fury. It flew away, clumsily, he said. He went back to the 
house and saw that Thorn and me were gone._ 

_He didn't come back until almost a week later. He said that a dragon 
was attacking the house, and he took me into the forest to safety. He 
fed me off of the yak's milk that he brought. Everyone said that he 
was pretty resourceful for someone so young. That was when my dad 
took him in, and when he became my brother. _ 

_You ' d think that would be it, but it wasn't. As we grew older. 
Thorn's innocent personality began to change. He stayed away from 



others more, and he would angry at the smallest things. He would be 
punished and would smarty in his room for days, sometimes even weeks. 
He played harmful pranks on me, even almost killing me a few 
times ._ 

_Then, four years ago, he announced to my father when he would be 
ready for chief. I was the firstborn, and tradition always followed 
that the firstborn of the Chief's family would be heir. Thorn became 
furious when he realized that he would never be Chief, and he went on 
a rampage. He ran away and allied himself with the Outcasts, and they 
attacked our tribe. I was told to hide in the forests, and I 
did ._ 

_That ' s when I saw the Night Fury. I didn't know it then, but it was 
the same Night Fury that saved my dad when I was a babe, and it had 
grown a lot bigger. It just stared at me, and I remember I was too 
scare sto shout or run. It stared at me, then turned around and 
left ._ 

_I told my father what happened when the war was over; the Outcasts 
had retreated. That's when he told me about my mother's death, the 
full story. He said that there was no doubt in his mind that those 
two were the same dragon. Since then, we hadn't heard from Thorn or 
the dragon. _ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Thuggory looked at the door leading to he hall. "Until now," he 
said . <p> 

"Another Night Fury?" Toothless said. "Are you sure?" 

He nodded. "Yes. You might not be the only one of your kind anymore. 
Toothless . " 

"But I'm not a Night Fury anymore," he reminded him. I'm just a human 
with scales, claws, and fire." 

"So then there might be more, " Hicca said. "There might be more Night 
Furies! Maybe they're just in hiding somewhere!" 

Heather nodded. "You might be right. Since Night Furies are the only 
dragons that can turn human, then they're just as smart as us, maybe 
even smarter. They could just be hiding underground or in a tall 
mountain until it's safe to come out." 

"But wait minute, " Hicca said, waving one hand in the air while 
cradling the infant in the other. "How does Thorn know about us, 
then? " 

Thuggory looked at Toothless with a knowing look, and he gave the 
look back. "Aston," they said at the same time. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Thorn hummed a random tune. He wiggled his toes and fingers, 
which was hardly possible as he was tied up. He closed his eyes and 
chuckled when he he heard the creaking sound of the door 
opening . <p> 



"Welcome back, Thuggy, " Thorn said. "Didja need anything?" 

"I could use some information, yes," Thuggory said. 

Thorn smiled with his eyes still closed. "What makes you think I'm 
going to tell you anything?" 

"Because if you do. I'll let you go." 

At this Thorn opened his eyes. "What?" He did not expect that. "What 
are you talking about? Why would you do that?" 

Thuggory sighed. He sat down in front of Thorn again, "Do you 

remember when we were kids?" he said, as if he were taking to an old 

friend rather than a man who tried to kill them. "When that 
Typhoomerang was cornering you? I remember that I used myself as live 

bait to get it away from you. I saved your ass that day, and you told 

me that ' s you owed me one . " 

Thorn was shocked. "You still remember that?" 

Thuggory chuckled. "I remember everything. I remember when we would 
have fun in the forests and when you became power-hungry." 

Thorn scoffed. "You really hate me for that, don't you?" 

He shook his head, sticking his bottom lip out. "No. I never hated 
you. Not once, not when you attacked our home, not when you left for 
dead in the forest." It was true. 

On that day, when Thorn lead the attack of the Outcasts, he cornered 
Thuggory in the house. They fought, and although Thuggory was more 
experienced in combat. Thorn was bigger and stronger. He shattered 
his femur, and Thuggory tries to escape into the trees. That's when 
he saw the Night Fury. 

"You don't hate me?" Thorn said. He was confused. "Why? I mean, I 
almost killed you, I lead an attack twice here, and I wanted to kill 
that redhead." 

Thuggory shook his head. "I know, but I'm like that. Hicca says that 
I'm forgiving, like how she is." _0r was_. "My point is, I'm offering 
you a chance of redemption." 

"And I don't want it?" 

"Then they'll kill you," he simply put. He crossed his arms and Thorn 
knew he wasn't bluffing. 

"And you're going to let them?" 

He nodded. "You're useless to use without information." 

At this. Thorn let out a low growl. "What did you just 
say ? " 

Thuggory smirked. "Oh, yeah. You hated being called ... what was it? 
_Useless_? " 


Thorn stared daggers at him, wishing with all his might that he could 



strangle him. "Fine," he said through gritted teeth. "What do you 
want to know?" 

"You know what I want to know." 

Thorn nodded. "Aston Hofferson is some weakling who we found a few 
islands over. We captured him and tortured him for information about 
the Dragon Trainer from Berk when we found out he was there. Then we 
found out she was here." 

"You were going to kill a pregnant girl?" Thuggory confirmed. 

"I get paid for doing my job, not for pitying my victims." 

Thuggory sighed and out his hand to his head. "My gods, you are such 
a fucking selfish bastard." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Drago lifted the spyglass to his eye and smirked. "We'll be there 
by sundown!" he barked to his men. "In the morning while they're at 
their weakest, we'll unleash the Alpha! Bring all those dragon-loving 
freaks to the chills !"<p> 

The soldiers roared a cheer, making their preparations. Dragon 
climbed down from the mast and walked to a trapdoor on the floor. He 
opened it and stepped inside. He walked down the stairs, listening to 
the dripping of water from the rafters. 

At the very bottom, the only thing occupying the room was a cage. A 
figure was chained, his arms raised above his head and his legs 
kneeling at an awkward angle. A bag cover his face. He wore no 
clothing except for a rag draped over his naked body, covering him 
up . 

"We'll be arriving soon," Drago said, knowing fully well that the 
figure was listening. "Soon, we'll destroy the small town, and the 
blasted Night Fury as well." 

The figure said nothing. 

"And that little girl will no doubt want to rescue you. You're too 
valuable." He grinned. "Sleep tight, Aston Hofferson." 

He left, his laughter booming into the room. He closed the trapdoor, 
leaving Aston in the silent darkness. As soon it was quiet, however, 
he screamed and rattled the chains, gasping for breath and crying out 
every curse word he knew. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Toothless looked at the little bundle in his arms. "We still 
haven't named them," he said to Hicca.<p> 

She smiled. "Yeah. With all of the excitement going on, we never got 
the chance for that." 


Toothless was about to open his mouth when Thuggory walked in again. 
"You." He took the baby from him and gave it to Heather. 



"Dude!" Toothless said. 


"We don't have time. You and are going in a rescue mission, ask 
questions later." 

"Wait, what?" Toothless was too confused to resist Thuggory's pull 
outside the door. 

Hicca could only watch as her husband was taken. "Where are they 
going?" she asked Heather. 

Heather bounced the baby in her arms, who seemed to know that she was 
no longer in her father's arms. As she squirmed. Heather said, "I 
don't know. But you can't be alone, I'm gonna have to stay here." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The war was on pause. Both sides had retreated, but the ships 
were still docked, even at a distance. The dragons were still 
fighting in the sky, and bodies were sprawled on the 
ground . <p> 

"What the hell happened while we were in there?" Toothless 
said . 

Thuggory reached around the building and pulled Thorn out into the 
light; there barely a moon in the sky. 

"What the hell are you doing?" Toothless hissed. "Why is HE 
here? " 

"There's someone in their lead ship that could be of value to us," 
Thuggory said. "Thorn is going to show us where he is. We're gonna 
sneak in, get him, and get back here." 

"Are you crazy?!" Toothless said in a loud whisper. "How can we trust 
this guy?" 

"You can't," Thorn said as his brother untied the ropes. "But you 
don't really have a choice, do you?" 

Toothless sighed. "If we die, I'm going to kill you," he promised. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Aston felt that the rag fell off of him along time ago. He wanted 
to cover himself up again, but he couldn't even move his legs. He 
just wanted to live a quiet life now. Being banished from Berk made 
him realize how stupid and selfish he was. Now he just wanted to live 
in the forests. He knew enough for that . <p> 

"Hello?" 

He snapped his head up at the sound of an unfamiliar voice talking 
from the hatch up above. It sounded like a woman. 

He heard footsteps going down the wooden stairs. And what he saw 
shocked him. The woman had red hair down her back and looked to be in 
her forties. She looked thin, but it was difficult to decipher as she 
was wearing some sort of blue armor. The armor didn't even look 



metallic, more like wood. 


"Wh-who are you?" Aston asked, his voice hoarse from shouting so 
much . 

The woman picked up the cloak and draped it over him. Then she picked 
the locks on his arms and ankles and set him free. "My name is Valka. 
I'm here to save you." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>Hicca sat in the cave, waiting for Toothless to return. His 
footsteps were the given sign.<em> 

_He came in, sighing. "Sorry I took so long." He set a bag down on 
the floor and gathered leaves and sticks that had blown in. "Game was 
harder to find."_ 

_Stormfly followed after. _ 

_Hicca nodded. "I understand. 

_Stormfly lit the fire with her breath and Toothless began to cook 
the fish and animals they had hunted for.__ 

_"She seems healthy despite the cold," she said to Toothless. _ 

_He nodded as he fixed a blanket over Hicca and they ate. "You miss 
Berk?" he asked while eating. "Not your dad or Aston, but do you miss 
the place itself?"_ 

_Hicca thought for a moment. "I miss the cove. That's really the only 
thing I would go back for. Oh, gods . 

_"What?" Toothless looked up, a little worried. _ 

_"The Deadly Nadder, " she said. "The toy my mother gave me when I was 
born. It was the only thing I had from her since she 
died . 

_Stormfly looked up, then realized they weren't talking about her. 

She went back to sleep. _ 

_Toothless nodded. He looked outside and saw that clouds were 
beginning to form. "Looks like we're gonna stay here for a while." He 
rubbed his hand on Hicca' s stomach. "It'll give us a chance to think 
of a name for this little fella. 

_"We ' re running away from Berk and in the middle of an apparent-storm 
while trying to find a place to call home and you're worried about 
naming our baby?" she said jokingly. _ 

_He shrugged. "It's giving us a chance. 

_Hicca sighed. "Let's sleep on it." She laid down in the ground, 
shivering. It was cold that day, and the blanket offered very little 
warmth. Toothless's body heat warmed her up a little. _ 

_"Valka, " she said after a while. 



_"What?" Toothless opened his eyes._ 

_"If we have a girl... I want to name her Valka."_ 

_Toothless smiled, closing his eyes again. "Dibs on picking a name of 
it's a boy . 

_"And that would be?"_ 

_"Let's sleep on it . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>I have bad news. I'm going to Mexico for a while, and I 
won't come back to the free country until the ninth next month. All 
of my stories will be put on hold until then. I will try to upload 
Six Heroes, Seven Movies and Litwick823 Origins later this week, but 
I won't be able to upload while in Mexico. I leave next 
Monday . <strong> 

**-Litwick723** 


13. The Last Night Fury, part 2 

The village was destroyed. Buildings were on fire, corpses were 
burned beyond recognition, and dragons were sprawled in the chaos. 
Toothless had seen destroyed villages before, but none as bad as 
this . 

"What the he'll happened?" Thorn stepped forward. "This isn't... This 
isn't what we discussed! The plan was to fight, not destroy! Agh ! " 
Thorn angrily punched a nearby wall, which fell upon itself. "What 
have I done?" 

Thuggory walked up next to him. "Whoever you were working for is 
taking advantage of you. What does this Drago Bludvist guy 
want ? " 


"He wants dragons," Thorn said. "He wants to control them all. He 
says that you need dragons to control dragons." 

"Or dragons to control people," Toothless said sourly. "He's lying to 
you. All of this? I've seen it before, with the Red Death." 

"The dragon that you and Hicca killed?" Thuggory asked. He carefully 
stepped over a mobile. Who did that belong to? 

"Yes. The Red Death is using the same method Drago is. He's 
controlling them for his own selfish needs. That bastard!" 

Thorn trudged and eventually fell to his knees, a clenching the dirt 
in his hands. "I didn't want this. I just wanted to come back home, 
but... Because of me, it's almost gone..." 

"... Thuggory? " 


The three boys looked up. "Did you hear that?" They all took their 
weapons out and rounded a corner. 



"Thuggory ..." 

"...Dad?" Thuggory lifted a beam from a fallen building and gasped. 
"Dad! Guys, help me lift this!" 

Toothless and Thorn ran to his side and helped him lift the beam. 
Thuggory reached under, and using whatever strength he could, tried 
to pull his father out. "I... can't get him out!" 

"Thorn, help him!" Toothless said. 

"You sure?" 

"I still have my dragon strength, go!" Thorn nodded and reached under 
as well. Toothless carried it still, but with few problems. 

Thuggory and Thorn finally managed to pull Mogadon from under the 
debris. But he doesn't seem well. His face is badly bruised and 
swollen, and blood seeped from his clothes. 

"Dad!" Thuggory said. "Dad! Don't close your eyes!" 

Mogadon fought to keep them open. "Thorn... You're back... 

Thorn nodded. "Y-yeah. Oh, I'm so sorry. Dad. I just... I wanted to 
come back home and..." 

"I under ... stand, " Mogadon said. "I should ' ve ... treated you better... 
The both of... you." 

"Dad? Dad, hang on!" Thuggory exclaimed. "I-I'll go get help!" He 
began to run off, but Mogadon stopped him. 

"Don't," he said. "Hilda... has already tried." 

"Hilda's still alive?" Toothless said with relief. 

"Yes. She went back... to Hicca and the infants." He coughed in his 
hand. When he looked at it, the four of them saw blood. "I'm 
proud... to call you both ... my ... sons ... " 

At this point, Thuggory felt water in his eyes. "Dad! Dad, open your 
eyes! Gods dammit? Open your fucking eyes!" 

Toothless felt for a pulse, but he only shook his head. 

Thorn tried to stand, but he only fell onto the ground. "Oh, gods. 
This is all my fault. If I... If I weren't so selfish, then..." He 
gripped his hair in his hands. He grabbed as much as he could and 
pulled on his hair, the red steak wavering in the slight wind. 

"No," Thuggory said. "It's Drago ' s . He's the one to blame. It's 
because of him we're losing out families, our home." He stood back up 
and looked at the ship in the distance. The moon was still high up. 
"We need to get there and save Aston." 


"Save who, now?" 



><p>Hicca was tired, but she refused to sleep. "I can't just sit 
here ! "<p> 

"You must and you will!" Hilda said. "You gave birth only a few short 
hours ago! You're not ready to stress yourself with activities to 
fight! You don't even k ow how to fight!" 

"She's right, Hicca, " Heather said. "You can't not tell me that 
you're not even a little sore." 

Hicca sighed, adjusting Val in her arms. "Yeah. It's just... I hate 
feeling so . . . " 

"Useless?" Heather guessed. She sat next to her on the bed, taking 
one of her hands in her own. "You know you're not, right?" She looked 
at the infant in her arms. "Have you named your son yet?" 

Hicca shook her head. "No. While we were on the run before we found 
Thuggory, I already wanted to name the baby Val if we had a girl, 
after my mother. Toothless was to name it if it were a boy. Now that 
we have twins, I'm just waiting for him to come back so he can name 
him." 

If he comes back. Heather thought. But she want going to tell her 
that . 

"I'll get you some water," Hilda said. "You need liquids." She left 
the room. 

Heather looked at Hicca as she let Val play with her finger. "What 
was it like?" she asked, earning her attention. "The birth, I 
mean . " 

Hicca smiled warmly. "It was beautiful. And indescribable. And it 
hurt a Hel of a lot." They both have a small chuckle. "But it was 
completely worth it." 

Heather smiled. "Do you think Thuggory would be open to having 
kids ? " 

Hicca looked at her with a questioning look. "Where did that come 
from?" But then she took a closer look at her friend. "Oh, my 
gods . " 

_Dammit_. "What?" 

"Are you pregnant?" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"No! No! No no, no, no, no!"<p> 

"We don't really have a choice. Toothless!" 

"Oh, we have a choice alright. We leave him to rot where he 
belongs ! " 

Thuggory sighed. "Look, Aston might know something 
doesn't! We just need to go see him if he does!" 


that Thorn 



"What if he doesn't?" Toothless retorted. "What if he tries to kill 
me again? Huh?" 

"Ugh, you two are fighting like girls!" Thorn hissed. "Can't you just 
shut up ! " 

**"These two are like Hicca and Toothless discussing her weight,"** 
Stormfly said. 

"Shut up," Toothless said to her. 

**"You shut up,"** Cameo said. 

"Argh!" Toothless gripped his hair. "Fine! We'll go. But he does 
anything, I'm killing him on the spot." 

"Don't worry, we'll just get the information we need," Thuggory said. 
"Afterwards, we'll let him go." 

"Oh, I'll let him go, alright," Toothless murmured as he climbed onto 
Cameo with Thuggory, and Thorn into Stormfly. "Over a cliff." 

They were just about to take off when Toothless felt something was 
off. Before he can call it out. Thorn shouted, "Watch out!" 

The three of them jumped into the air and Stormfly flew away, but 
Cameo wasn't quick enough. He fell to the ground. 

"Cameo!" Thuggory ran to his dragon and pulled something out from his 
neck. "A dart?" 

"That's right," a voice said. From the darkness, six men walked 
towards them, all holding blowguns. The leader had a sword. "Nice to 
see you again. Thorn." 

Thorn gritted his teeth. "Eret. How did you find me?" 

"Simple, " the teenager named Eret said. "Drago knew that you would 
turn against him sooner or later. So, he sent me ahead to keep an eye 
on you. I've been watching you the entire time you were on this 
island . " 

"Thorn, who is this, exactly?" Toothless asked, holding his sword out 
as Thuggory readied his bow. 

"Ah, where are my manners?" Eret said with a grin. "I'm Eret, on of 
Eret. And you're surrounded." Sure enough, more people arrived, all 
heavily armed. "You want to do this the hard way, or the easy 
way? " 

Thuggory said under his breath, "They'll take us right to Drago and 
the ship . " 

Thorn nodded slightly. "He's right." 

Toothless lowered his sword. "Fine. We'll go with you." 

Cameo let out a moan. "Saddle this one up," Eret said. As the men 
made sure Cameo wouldn't escape, Eret stood in front of Toothless. He 
towered over him by a foot, even though they seemed to be the same 



age. "Well, well, well. Soil my britches. I don't think Drago's got a 
Night Fury in his dragon army." 

"I'm not a Night Fury," Toothless said. "Not anymore." 

Eret smirked. "Those scales on your arm seem to say 
otherwise . " 

Toothless rolled up his sleeves as far as he could to cover 
them . 

"Take them to Bludvist!" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Aston gasped heavily as Valka led her through the ship. "But why 
are you rescuing me?" he asked the strange woman. <p> 

"You are from the Hairy Hooligan tribe," Valka said. "I know someone 
from there once a long time ago. and I wanted you to send him a 
message for me once I get you back, to him and his 
daughter . " 

"Who?" 

Valka was about to answer when they heard a trill from the side of 
the side of the ship. "That's Cloud jumper . " She leaned her ear 
against the wall and listened. "He says that they've captured dragon 
riders. We're in for a bigger rescue." 

"You can understand dragons?" Aston said. He pulled the cloak on him 
higher . 

"No, but I can grasp a little bit of meaning. A sort of code system, 
you see." They walked further down the hall until they came across an 
armory. "Why don't we give you a boost?" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Toothless grunted as he was kicked onto the deck. Even from where 
he was, he could see the bubbles rising from the back of the ship. 
They weren't far from the island, but it still seemed like it could 
take a while. Until sunrise, at most.<p> 

"Drago!" Eret said, earning the attention of a large man. "Always 
great to see you, my friend! Keeping warm up here?" Some older men 
disarmed him, pushing him to Drago as he approached. "Well, as you 
can see, I'm right on time with a new batch of dragons, just like I 
promised. Er, dragon, anyway, but it's the thought the counts!" 

As Eret spoke. Cameo began to wake from his chains. He roared as the 
soldiers tried to hold hold him down again. 

"Watch out! He's waking up! Keep him steady!" 

"Give me some backup here!" 

Drago was unwavered. "Drop the ropes!" he ordered. 

They did so. Cameo bucked and roared, chasing off the soldiers, then 



focusing on Drago as he closed in. 


"Get ' im, boy!" Thuggory said. 

**"I will not let you conquer me!"** Toothless heard. 

Cameo hissed a warning, but Drago approached and growled back, 
undaunted. He blasted a burst of fire, and in a blur, Drago wrapped 
himself in his dragon skin cloak. The fire only wrapped around him, 
not hurting him. 

Toothless stared at the cloak. "Those scales..." He felt his blood 
run cold. 

As the blast ended, Drago drops the cloak, closing in and holding a 
cold stare. Cameo let out a ferocious roar, and Drago yelled back 
with a fierce, savage scream. "RAAAH! RAAAGH ! RAAARH ! " 

"What thea€"?" Thorn couldn't believe what he was seeing. He had 
never seen Drago do this before! 

Thuggory watched in horror as Drago stepped his foot on Cameo's 
snout. Then he noticed the saddle. 

"And as an added bonus, I also brought you its rider, the traitorous 
Thorn in your side, and the human Night Fury." Eret gave a smirk at 
Toothless . 

"Night Fury, eh?" Drago said. He stepped up to him and examined the 
scales on his arms and the bit of his chest that was exposed. "Your 
kind make a lovely cloak." He turned around, the cloak swaying as he 
did . 

At this. Toothless began to breathe heavily. Not from sadness, but 
from anger. This man is responsible for killing off the Night Furies 
His kind! The family that he once had as a hatchling. He wanted 
nothing more than to kill him. 

Thorn looked over at Toothless. For a second, he thought he saw his 
eyes look like a dragon's, but it quickly faded. 

"As you know, that island is filled with dragon riders. Turns out, 
their all inexperienced. This island will be over in out before we 
know it ! " 

"Not exactly!" Toothless said, desperate to kill the man. "We have a 
whole island elsewhere who have riders who ' ve been riding for over a 
year ! " 

"What?" Drago said. 

"What are you doing?" Thuggory hissed. 

"I'm desperate!" he hissed back. Then out loud, I suggest you let us 
go now before Chief Stoick of the Hairy Hooligans arrives with the 
entire tribe, destroying your fleet. Not to mention Stoick 's 
daughter, the Dragon Master herself!" 

_Fucking idiot !_ Thorn thought. 



"Daughter of Stoick?" 

"She's not problem," Eret said. "Trust me." 

Drago growled. "I alone control the dragons!" 

At this point, Thuggory played along. "Sure you are." 

"Even _I ' ve_ seen what this girl can do," Thorn said. 

Drago angrily grabbed Eret, choking him. "First, there was one rider. 
Then, the Meatheads . And now, all of Berk? And you led them to me?!" 
He threw him across the deck. 

"Drago!" he cried. 

"Get all preparations in gear!" he shouted. "We attack the Meatheads 
right now! We use the Alpha to destroy the island and its 
inhabitants, then we move on to Berk!" 

Toothless froze at this. _Fuck!_ 

"Great job. Toothless!" Thuggory said. "Your bluff is going to get 
everyone killed!" 

"Drago!" Eret said again. 

He only looked at him before saying, "And get rid of him." 

The surrounding soldiers hurled throwing knives at Eret, but not 
before Stormfly landed and protected him. 

**"Leave this poor boy alone!" **Toothless heard her say. 

"Stormfly, what are you doing?!" Thorn said. 

**"He's just a hatchling like the rest of you!"** she said. 

"Who cares?!" Thorn exclaimed again. 

_Wait . . .what?_ 

"Stormfly, watch out!" Thuggory shouted, but not in time. A dart shot 
forward, stunning Stormfly to the ground, revealing a stunned 
Eret . 

"What just ... happened? " he said. 

"She wanted to protect you because you're young," Toothless said. 

"Any other reason, she would've left you for dead." 

Drago growled. "Tie them up." 

"I suggest you let them go!" 

They all looked up at the sound of a voice and saw a giant, 
four-winged dragon. And top of that, someone was riding it! 

"It's her!" Drago said. "It's the dragon rider! Get all weapons to 
the air and take her down!" 



All of the soldiers then ignored the four teens and the dragons. As 
soon as they were gone, a figure came running after them. He was 
dressed in a black cloak and dark armor. But his face was 
revealed . 

"Aston?" Toothless said. 

"Miss me?" he said as he cut the ropes holding them all. "I certainly 
didn't miss you." 

"I still want to kill you," Toothless said, "but I'll let you live. 
For now." He kicked a soldier who was camping at them to the ground. 
"Get our weapons and fend them off until Cameo and Stormfly are ready 
to fly, and we'll head back to the island!" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Valka watched from above as Aston reached the three teenagers. 
Now to do her part. She jumped off of Cloudjumper and landed on the 
ship, using her staff to attack. <p> 

"Looks like you've arrived!" Drago said, appearing behind her. "Just 
where I want you." 

"You will not take out dragons!" Valka said from under her mask. "We 
will defeat you and the dragons will be free!" She charged at him, 
but a sudden sting made her stop. "Agh!" 

She fell to the ground as Drago laughed. "Let me introduce you to my 
newest weapon." Valka looked up, trying to move, but failed. She saw 
a dragon with no wings, an a long tail with a posted tip. 

"Speed Stinger, " she realized. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Aston watched as Toothless fought off a soldier. He needed to get 
the timing just right... <p> 

"Thorn!" Thuggory ran to his brother's side. "Thorn, what 
happened? " 

"I... I don't know. Ugh... I can't move!" 

"What?" Thuggory tried to roll his brother over when he was suddenly 
struck on his back. "Agh!" 


Toothless turned around. "Speed Stingers!" He ducked as a Stinger 
tried to peck at him. "We need to get someone to the island, now! 
Whoa ! " 


Aston fell to the floor as he was struck, but didn't lay still. "Hey! 
My armor is protecting me from being paralyzed!" 


"Good for you!" Toothless said. He grabbed the nearest person. Thorn, 
and threw him onto Cameo. 


"What are you doing?" Thorn said as he was sprawled on the 
dragon . 



"Giving you the chance toa€"gh!" Toothless moaned as. Stinger 
paralyzed him. "Aston!" 


Aston stood up, trying to carry Toothless. "I got ya ! " Then he 
grinned. "Thanks for the escape!" 

"What? ! " 

Aston threw Toothless as far as he could across the ship, letting him 
get tied up by Drago ' s men. Then he jumped onto Cameo and pulled on 
his reigns, shocking him. 

"You _bastard!" _Toothless shouted, trying to escape. But he still 
couldn't move. "You haven't changed one bit!" 

"Of course not!" Aston said. "You certainly didn't! Now with you out 
of the way, Hicca is all mine!" 

"You think she'll want you at all after what you did to her?" 
Toothless said. "And may I remind you that she's _pregnant ! "_ 

Across the ways, Valka payed attention. 

"I don't give a fucking damn!" Aston said. "She's all mine, whether 
she wants to or not!" 

He flew away, not realizing Thorn was still on Cameo. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>Clang ! Clang! Clang! Clang !<em> 

"Toothless ..." 

_Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang!_ 

"Toothless . " 

_Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang!_ 

"Toothless ! " 

Toothless stopped hitting at the cage's lock with a rock, panting for 
breathe. "No. I can't stop! Not yet! I have... to get back... to 
Hicca ! " 

_Clang !_ 

"Toothless!" Thuggory grabbed his arms and threw the rock down. 
"Toothless, you need to calm down! We're not going anywhere of you 
keep acting like this!" 

"I... I can't. I have... My family... My wife and kids are there! I 
can't leave them alone!" He let go of Thuggory and pounded the bars 
with his fist. "I promised her..." 

"You have kids?" Eret said. "How's that possible? I mean, you're a 
dragon . " 



"Was. Until fucking Stoick cut my wings off. Now I'm stuck in my 
human form for the rest of my life." He sighed. "Hicca and I left 
Berk to find a safe place to our kids. They not even a day old yet. I 
need... I need to get back to them." 

CloudJumper and Stormfly were chained up as well, looking at them 
through the cage. From the corner, Valka listened. It couldn't be... 
Could it? 

"Hicca... It couldn't be." 

They turned around to face her. "Who are you?" Thuggory asked. 

"My name is Valka. I've been saving dragons from Drago for the past 
sixteen years . " 

"Valka?" Toothless repeated. "But then..." 

Valka nodded. "Yes. I am Hicca 's mother." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Hicca inhaled deeply, making sure to keep her anger in check. 
"<em>What<em> did you just say?" 

"I said that Toothless and Thuggoru got caught," Aston lied. "I tried 
to help them, but Cameo already flew away." 

She nodded. _SMACK!_ Then she responded by slapping him. 

"What the Hel made you think I would fall for that?! You left him 
behind on purpose because you still think you can get me! Well guess 
what? You won't! I'm married now, and I have kids in the next room! 
And guess what, Aston? I'm not weak like I was anymore! I'm stronger, 
and not even you can take advantage of me anymore!" 

She made a move to turn around as Aston grabbed her arm. "Listen to 
me, you little whelp," he said, gritting his teeth. "You haven't 
changed a bit. I don't give a damn if you did kill the Red Death. You 
know what you are? You're not Hicca the Dragon Trainer. You're _Hicca 
the Fucking Useless. he moved his fist to hit her, but Hicca 
grabbed his hand. 

"What did you just call me?" She gave a loud scream and kicked his 
crotch, causing him to fall to his knees. Then she brought her own 
knee up and it made contact with his face. "Don't! Ever! Call! Me! 
That ! Again ! " 

She kept on kneeing his face until he was knocked out, and even then 
she didn't stop. She was angry. Her life had been a living Hel on 
Berk, and no one even paused to consider her feeling! They o lay 
cared about themselves. They didn't do their plan to protect her, 
only so they didn't lose their prescious Dragon Trainer. 

By the time she did stop, Aston was unconscious and his nose was 
bleeding. She paused. What had she done? This wasn't her at all! She 
never resorted to violence. But seeing Aston reminded her how lucky 
she was to have left Berk and have her kids. Letting a few tears fall 
from her baharu our, she used the rope they used on Thorn for Aston, 
making sure he couldn't get out anytime soon. 



><p>Thorn panted for breath. He felt as if his insides were heating 
up. "Gods, how much longer?!" he demanded. <p> 

"Just a little bit longer!" Heather said. "Hilda, how many 
roots ? " 

"Three, and quickly!" 

Hicca ran inside the room. "What's going on?" 

"Thuggoru says his insides are burning, " Hilda said. "Hicca, Val and 
the boy are in the basket . " 

Hicca looked over and saw the twins safety inside. The basket was 
large and seemed just perfect to hold them both. 

"Agh! Rgh . . . Oh, gods, it feels like a Changewing is spraying its 
acid inside me!" He spasmed for a moment before he clutched the 
blankets with his his hands. He clutched them tightly and rolled off 
the bed. "Rgh... Argh ! Agh!" 

Hicca gasped. "Oh, gods. Thorn. Are you okay?" She ran over to his 
side of the bed, but was met with silence. "Thorn?" 

Thorn was completely covered by the blanket. There was only slight 
movement. He began to stand, but then Hicca heard noises. They 
weren't human. 

"Thorn?" Hicca asked again. 

Heather ran to her side. "I have the potion, Thirn. You just need to 
drink this and..." She stopped. 

Thorn was suddenly _much_ larger. They still couldn't see him, but he 
gave growls and snarls. The blanket fell off and he turned 
around . 

The two girls were face-to-face with a Night Fury. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>Hicca entered the cove. She sighed with relief when she lost 
Aston. She needed to be more careful. What would they do if they 
found out she was hiding a Night Firy in the woods?<em> 

_But nonetheless, she entered the cove and spotted the familiar 
hybrid. "Hey, Toothless! I made improvements on the tail. Now we'll 
be able to get you even higher !"_ 

_Toothless nodded. "Okay."_ 

_Hicca saw just how upset he looked. "Hey. You all right?"_ 

_He shook his head. "Why are you helping me fly? I mean, why help me 
at all?" 


She shrugged. "I'm... not sure. When I first saw you, caught in the 



bola, I was elated. But then... I saw your eyes." She turned to face 
them. "I just looked in them and... and saw myself. I saw fear, and 
loneliness. And don't give me any of that 'unholy offspring of 
lightning and death itself' shit because even you know that isn't 
true . 

_Toothless shrugged, grinning. "That doesn't really answer my 
question . 

_Hicca grinned back. "You just need to be optimistic. Look, we'll 
have your tail fixed and you could get back to your family." She lost 
her smile when she saw Toothless's crestfallen face. "You 
don't... have a family, do you?"_ 

_He shook his head, resting his arm on one knee. "No biologically, 
no. I only had this one Deadly Nadder help raise me. I didn't know 
about my human transformations until maybe 10 years ago . 

_"Do you know what happened to them?"_ 

_"No . The Nadder rescuers me while I was still an egg. She only told 
me that humans raided an island, and... and she came across me among 
some wreckage. My egg was cracked, she said. I'm 
defected . 

_"Defected?" Hicca repeated. "What do you mean?"_ 

_"I'm small for my age," Toothless explained. "A teenage Night Fury 
would be about as tall as those large Vikings in your 
village . 

_"You're...a runt?" Hicca said. "Just like me . 

_Toothless looked into her eyes. Their faces were so close. He leaned 
forward and kissed her ._ 

_Hicca didn't know what to expect. She had never been kissed before, 
but this... This felt nice. So she kissed back._ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Here we have part 2. Part 3 will be released sometime next week. 
Also, the final chapter! That's right, the story's almost over! Only 
two more chapters. After that, this story is finished! All the Time 
in the World, Six Movies, Seven Heroes, and Litwick723 Origins will 
be updated, albeit slowly. <p> 

-Litwick723 


14. The Last Night Fury, part 3 
_Berk, one month ago._ 

Stoick couldn't believe his ears. "What? Are you sure?" 

Johann nodded. "I promise. Chief Stoick! I saw them myself! There 
were dragons over at the Meatheads . " 

Gobber shook his head. "It seems that Mogadon got to her." 



Stoick sighed. "Oh, Odin... This is all my fault..." 

"You know, this reminds of a story I heard sometime after you asked 
me to find Hicca when she left," Johann said. But Stoick wasn't 
paying attention. Until... "...then this man, Dargo Bloodyfist, I 
think it was, made a plan toa€"" 

"Wait," Stoick said. "Wait just a moment. Drago Bludvist?" 

Johann squinted. "Yeah, yeah. That's what they called him. Apparently 
some poor village was destroyed because they were hoarding a rider 
and her dragon." His eyes widened. "Uh-oh." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>Present day<em> 

Valka stood up, trying to see through the bars of the cage. Soldiers 
were standing guard, so she tried to see over them. But then again, 
they were locked in a room near the bottom of the ship. 

"Anything?" Thuggory asked. 

Valka shook her head. "No. Nothing new." 

Toothless pressed his ear against the wooden wooden wall on the 
opposite side of the doors. "Stormfly? Cloudjumper? Hear anything?" 

He listened for a moment and his eyes widened. "What?!" 

"Sh!" Thuggory slapped a hand over his mouth. "The sun's almost up! 
They'll hear you!" 

"Sorry," Toothless said. "Stormfly, are you sure?" 

* * " D o I have spines?"** Stormfly said on the other side. 

Valka saw a worried and frightened look on Toothless's face. 

"Sweetie, what's wrong?" 

"H-he ' s here ..." 

"Drago 's on the island?" 

"No." Toothless shook his head. "Stoick is." 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>Stoick made sure that the boat was docked on the opposite side of 
the island. He didn't want to take chances on being 
seen . <p> 

"Stoick, you are sure this Drago character's here?" Gobber 
said . 

"Yes. Those ships, the armored dragons, the village. I'm positive. 
Which means Hicca and my grandchild is, too." 

"And Toothless, " Gobber said. 



"Yes. And Toothless." He looked through the forests. Hicca and 
Toothless were in there somewhere. He knew them well enough to know 
that If they were captured, they would escape to the forests rather 
than take straight to the skies. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Hicca slowly reached her hand out. The Night Furya€"no, 
<em>Thorn<em>a€"leered at her. He growled and exposed his teeth, 
snarling. "It's okay... It's me. Thorn... It's Hicca..." 

"Are you sure this is a good idea?" Heather whispered in her ear. "He 
did try to kill you." 

"But I can see it on his eyes, " Hicca whispered back, not breaking 
eye-contact. "He's scared, just like Toothless was." She looked away 
once her hand was inches from Thorn's face. Then... 

"H-Hicca?" 


She looked back and saw Thorn. Not as a dragon, but as a human. 

"Thorn . " 

"H-Hicca, what happened?" He tried to stand, holding onto the bed to 
support himself. "I don't feel... so good..." 

Heather helped him lie down again. "You don't remember what just 
happened? " 

Thorn squeezed his eyes. "I heard... I heard a Night Fury. Is 
Toothless ... back? Thuggory?" He tried to open them, but closed them 
again. "Agh... It hurts to open my eyes." 

Hicca took a deep breath. "Has that ever happened before? I mean, 
have you experienced this sort of pain before?" 

"What does that... have to do with..." 

Hilda placed a wet cloth over his head. "Don't stress yourself. Just 
answer the question, and all will be clear." She said to Hicca, "I'll 
see to the children." 

Hicca nodded her thanks. 

"Urn..." Thorn looked through his memories. "Yeah. The first time was 
when... when Thuggory 's mother was killed. In the raid... I took 
Thuggory to the forest for safety, but . . . I don't remember anything 
after that. Just ... waking up to his crying..." 

Hicca and Heater both gave each other a knowing look. "Any other 
times?" Heather asked. 

"Uh... Yeah... On that raid, when... I wanted to take over... I woke up 
in the forest again... I don't remember how I got ... there . " 

Hicca patted his shoulder. "Thorn, do you... Have you ever worn 
anything except long sleeves?" 

Thorn's eyes snapped open, then closed again. "Agh... What? Why does 
it . . . matter?" 



Hicca moved her arms to the sleeves. Thorn stiffened, but he didn't 
stop her. She unrolled them up to his elbows, and there they were. 
Black, sleek scales, just like Toothless. "You're a Night Fury, too." 
But it wasn't for her sake. It was for Thorn's. 

With his eyes still shut, he sniffed, using one of his scaled arms to 
wipe his eyes. "I knew... I knew I wasn't human. That's why... why I 
wanted the throne. I wanted to feel human and... it made me think that 
I wasn't." 

Hicca shook his head. "You don't have to do this to yourself, you 
know. Look at Toothless. He's done things humans do. He got married, 
he had kids, he's fighting a war to protect his family. Don't tell me 
you don't want to protect Thuggory. He's your brother. You can't turn 
on your own family just because you feel inadequate around 
them . " 

_Just because you feel inadequate around them. _Maybe it's time to 
take her own advice. 

Heather stood up and looked out the window and gasped. "Uh, guys? 
We've got another problem." 

Hicca stood up and looked out the window. "Oh, no," Drago ' s soldiers 
were storming the hill. She turned around to Thorn. "Do you think you 
can turn into a dragon again? We need to get out of here." 

Thorn say up, groaning. When he opened his eyes, they were once again 
like a dragon's. "Piece of yakpie." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Toothless knew something was off when soldiers left their post in 
front of the cage . <p> 

"Get to the decks!" one said. Everything afterwards was muffled 
behind the stampeding feet and shouted orders. 

Eret snorted. "Those idiots! They left the keys!" He reached through 
the bars and tried to reach for them. "I can't reach them!" 

The doors opened up in the room, and Eret quickly thrrew himself 
back. "Toothless? You in here?" 

Toothless widened his eyes. "No way..." He stood up and ran to the 
door of the cage. "Ruff? Tuff? That you?" 

Out of the darkness and into the light, the infamous twins appeared. 
"Yes! Told ya it was this room!" Tuffnut said. 

"Yeah, after fifteen tries, " Ruffnut scoffed. 

"Aren't these the twins you told us about?" Thuggory said. 

"Guys, what are you two doing here?" Toothless said. "H-how did you 
find us?" 


As Tuffnut grabbed the keys and unlocked the door, he said, "About a 
month ago, Stoick heard from Johann that Drago destroyed a village 



for protecting a rider and her dragon. At the same time, Johann said 
he saw dragons when he last visited the Meathead. Wasn't hard to put 
two and two together." 

Toothless had a vague memory of when Johann had arrived. They hid the 
dragons as to avoid detection from Berk, but it seemed that he found 
out anyway . 

"It was at first," Ruff said. "But we figured it out!" 

"After someone explained it to you?" Toothless said 
bluntly . 

"Maybe." The door opened. "Come on! Let's go find Hicca and get out 
of here ! " 

Toothless was conflicted. They left Berk to find a new home, where 
they would never be hurt, but... If Stock came all the way just 
because of Johann, who is almost never reliable in rumors, then 
Stoick truly did care about Hicca. He just hoped she wouldn't be 
mad . 

"Whoa, mama..." Ruffnut said, grabbing Eret ' s arm and pulling him to 
her as he exited the cage. "Me likely..." 

Eret contorted his face in disgust. 

"Wait just a minute!" Tuffnut said. He pointed to Valka. "Who's 
she? " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Stoick was sure the village was in danger. Smoke was rising, but 
he had to search the f orest. <p> 

"Chief Stoick, " Fishlegs said. "What are we going to if we find them? 
You remember how they acted, they're not going to be happy to see 


"_When_ we find them. I'll just let her talk," Stoick said. "I 
ignored her her whole life, we'll never again! Whatever she wants to 
say, she can say it." 

"Uncle Stoick!" Snotlout said. "Look!" 

Stoick looked up to where he pointed and saw a shape in the sky. 
"Night Fury ..." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Thorn touched the ground once they were a safe distance from the 
village. Heather and Hicca got off of him and he returned to his 
human form. "I don't think I'm ever gonna get used to 
that . "<p> 

Hicca smiled. "Wait until we tell Toothless he has family left, after 
all." 


Thorn chuckled. "I can't believe it. All my life I hid my scales, 
but... I never thought I ' d be a real dragon. All those memory blanks 



must've been me trying to... ignore it, maybe." He gasped and stood 
straight , 

"What's wrong?" Hicca clutched the basket holding the twins close to 
her . 

Thorn unsheathed his sword. "Someone's following us..." 

Heather was just about to take her knife out when they heard 
voices . 

"Hicca ! Hicca ! " 

Hicca gasped. "Stop!" She said to her friends. "Put them away." 

They looked at each other uneasy, but did so. Then, tumbling out of 
the trees, Stoick appeared. The first thing he saw was her daughter 
carrying a basket. But that was all that mattered. Her daughter. 

"Hicca. . . " 

_You can't turn on your own family just because you feel inadequate 
around them._ 

Before he could say anymore, Hicca set the basket down and barreled 
into her father. At first, he thought she wanted to attack her, but 
then he heard sobbing. She was hugging her. He did nothing but hug 
back . 

"I'm sorry," he whispered. "I'm sorry. I'm so sorry. I'm the worst 
father ever, putting you like that. I took things too far, and you 
were right to leave, but I was still worried about you." He sighed. 
"There wasn't a moment when I didn't miss you." 

Hicca said nothing for a moment. "I missed ... you, too," she said 
through her tears. "I wanted to go back, but I was ... scared . " 

"Don't be," Stoick promised. "We can go back, if you want. We can 
start over." He pulled back on the hug and looked into the girl's 
eyes. "We can be a family again." But at that, he noticed something. 
"Hicca... Weren't you pregnant?" 

Hicca gave a laugh, wiping her eyes from tears. "Yeah." She let go 
and picked up the basket. "See?" 

Stoick marveled at the sight. The two infants were sound asleep, but 
it was no doubt who they belonged to. "They're perfect," he said. He 
kissed her on her forehead; something she truly missed. "Just like 
you." At this point, he noticed the other two. 

"My name's Heather. I'm Hicca's friend." She waved. 

"And I'm Thorn." He gave a small nod. 

"He's also a friend," Hicca said. Thorn gave a questioning look, but 
she simply nodded. 


Stoick looked around. "Hicca... Where's Toothless?" 



><p>Valka looked around the corner. Nothing. She turned back and said 
to the teens, "This is the plan. Cloudjumper told Toothless that 
Thuggory's dragon. Cameo, is on its way back. I have no doubt that 
they've taken care of this Aston fellow. "<p> 

"Did Aston really leave you for dead?" Ruffnut said, her arms wrapped 
around Eret ' s . 

Toothless nodded. 

"You five get to the other dragons that are held captive down the 
hall. I'm going to use Cameo to get to the island and warn Hicca and 
whoever else has survived to flee to the forests." 

"Got it." 

"Yes ma ' am ! " 

Eret simply nodded. "I don't care about trapping anymore, I just want 
to get out of here!" 

Valka left to the decks, and as they went down the hall. Toothless 
said, "Who knows? You might make a good dragon rider." 

The five of them confined down. At one door, Stormfly was chained to 
the ground. Eret and Thuggory went in. At the next, the twins and 
Toothless released Cloudjumper. 

Eret carefully stepped towards Stormfly, who made no movement to 
attack. "You saved my life," he said. "Now let me return the 
favor . " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Drago saw the dragon coming, but when he saw no one was riding 
it, he smirked. "Shoot it down!" he ordered his men.<p> 

Cameo came close, but he didn't linger in the air or attack the 
decks. Instead, he flew on the sides of the ship, spraying acid. A 
moment later, Cloudjumper. Stormfly, and Barf and Belch came flying 
out from the ship where the acid melted the wood. 

"RARGH!" Drago screamed in anger and threw one of his men overboard. 
A second later, he felt something hit his head, and turned around to 
face Valka. "You! How did you escape?!" 

As he swung wildly with his sword, Valka blocked them with her 
recovered staff. "Your men aren't the very brightest!" With a kick, 
she knocked the sword out of his hands and it struck the mast. Then 
she climbed the mast and jumped off like a diving board. She 
plummeted straight into the water, but landed in Cameo's back. 

Drago growled as the four dragons flew away. "RELEASE THE ALPHA!" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Thorn sat on his knees on the boulder. His ears were those of a 
Night Fury, and they flickered at the little sounds they 
heard . <p> 



"So there are still Night Furies, then, " Gobber said. He patted Hicca 
on her shoulder. "Congrats, by the way." 

Hicca gave a small smile as she adjusted Val in her arms, a her 
blanket covering her as she was being fed. "Thank you, Gobber. Oh, I 
hope Toothless is all right." 

Heather was sharpening her knife when she felt something breathing 
down her neck. "You have two seconds to back away before I break 
wrong your neck, Snotlout, " she said. 

Thorn's ears flickered once more before he looked up. "They're 
coming!" He jumped off. "I heard them. Stormfly, Cameo, and Barf and 
Belch are on their way back, but..." 

"But what?" Stoick said, reaching for his axe. 

"There was a dragon rider there," Thorn said. "Someone we've never 
seen before. She's coming here, too." 

"How do you know it's a she?" Fishlegs asked. Thorn gave a deadpanned 
look. "Oh, right. Night Fury thing, I guess." 

Hicca looked up and saw the familiar dragons descend. Before a 
four-winged dragon touched the ground. Toothless jumped off. 

"Hicca ! " 

"Toothless!" Hicca ran to him and met him halfway. She hugged him 
first, then kissed him passionately. "Thank gods you're okay!" 

"And what about you? Are you fine? What about the twins?" Toothless 
had never looked so frantic before. 

"I'm fine. We're fine, see?" She lifted the blanket a little to show 
Val still feeding. "Dad has the other one." 

"Daa€"?" He looked up and gasped when he saw Stoick carrying the 
other twin. "Stoick." 

"It's fine. Toothless," Hicca promised. "He came to save us. To help 


Toothless nodded. "Yeah. It's just ... strange seeing him again." 

Eret ran by them. "Get that girl away from me!" 

Ruffnut followed. "Take me with you!" 

"Uh..." Hicca looked between them and Toothless. Across the ways. 
Heather and Thuggory embraced each other before talking to 
Thorn . " 

"Long story, " Toothless said. "But we have an even longer get one to 
tell you first . " 

"Stoick?" Hicca looked behind him and saw a woman climb off of Cameo. 
"Is that you?" 

Stoick looked at her and acted as if he'd seen a ghost. He began to 
walk forward and gave the twin to Toothless. 



"What's going on?" Hicca whispered. 


"Like I said, long story." 

Stoick began to walk to her as the woman spoke. "I know what you're 
going to say, Stoick," she said, sounding nervous. "How could I have 
done this? Stayed away all of these years. And why didn't I come back 
to you? To our daughter." 

Hicca frowned. _Daughter?_ she mouthed. 

The woman continued. "Well, what sign did I have that you could 
change, Stoick? That anyone on Berk could? I pleaded so many times to 
stop the fighting, to find another answer, but did any of you 
listen? " 

Gobber shook his head. "This is why o never got married. Well, this 
and one other reason." 

"Please don't share it," Snotlout said. 

Stoick got closer and closer until the woman was backing up into a 
tree. "I know that I left you to raise Hicca alone... but I thought 
she'd be better off without me. And I was wrong, I see that now, 
but..." She hit the tree, now having nowhere else to go. "Oh stop 
being so stoic, Stoick. Go on... SHOUT, SCREAM, SAY 
SOMETHING! " 

Stoick gently reached up and caressed her cheek, causing her to 
flinch. Then... "You're as beautiful as the day I lost you," he 
whispered. Valka let a tear fall before he kissed her. 

Hicca calmly walked up to them, still holding Val . "Dad? Who is 
this?" But she began to get a pretty good idea. 

"Hicca," Valka said, lowering herself to her eye level. "After all 
these years ..." 

"Do I know you?" Hicca said, a little uncertain. 

She looked sorrowful. "No. But a mother never forgets." 

Hicca was sure. But know she knew. She hugged her mother, and Stock 
wrapped his arms around them both. His wife and daughter. He looked 
up and saw Toothless, festering for him to come. Toothless smiled as 
he stepped forward, and Stoick took his arm and pulled him in for the 
hug. They were a family again. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Hilda knew something was off, more so now. The temperature seemed 
to decrease. A moment later, she saw why. She didn't even move before 
a sudden blow of ice enveloped her.<p> 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>Hicca set the twins in the basket again. "Have you picked out a 
name yet?" she asked Toothless . <p> 



He smiled. "I have." He whispered in his arm and she smiled. "We'll 
be right back, okay? I promise." He kissed her before he got onto 
Cameo with Thuggory. Behind them. Cloud jumper had Valka, the newest 
Skullcrusher carried Stoick, Stormfly had Heather and Eret, and 
Gobber had Grump. The other riders had their own dragons. 

Thorn placed a hand on her shoulder. "Don't worry, they'll be 
f ine . " 

"How do you know that?" Hicca said as they flew away. 

"The same reason you're going back to Berk and Thuggory took me in 
again," he said. "They're family. And you don't leave your family 
behind. Besides." He tickled one of the twins. "Who can leave behind 
these adorable critters?" 

"I most certainly can." The both turned around and saw a familiar 
blonde. He had blood trickling down his face and breathes heavily. 
His eyes showed nothing but insanity. His axe was red. 

"We're family, now, Hicca," Thorn said as he got down on all fours, 
his eyes glowing. "I'll protect you." 

He pounced. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>It was obvious what they saw. It was right there. And it didn't 
look pretty. <p> 

"Oh, gods..." Valka gasped. 

"What the Hel?" Heather said. 

The entire village was coated with ice. It didn't reach the forests, 
in fact, Hicca was far enough to be safe from the ice. But the large 
dragon that was present, only blew more ice at the now-destroyed 
village . 

"What is that that thing?" Toothless shouted over the roaring wind 
that had begun to pick up. 

"It's the Alpha!" Valka said. "It controls all dragons. Drago must've 
found it. That's how he's controlling the dragons, by controlling the 
Alpha ! " 

"How the fuck can anything control _that?!"_ Thuggory shouted. 

"It doesn't matter!" Valka said. "Keep them busy! I'll be back in a 
few minutes!" She and Cloud jumper flew off to the North. 

"You heard the woman!" Stoick said, barking orders. "Keep the Alpha 
distracted from spitting more ice! Skullcrusher, let's go!" 

Eret hung tightly onto Stormfly as they flew. "How in the bloody Hel 
do you hang on? ! " 


Thuggory laughed as they flew close to them. "Welcome aboard, dragon 
rider!" he cheerfully called. 



"Thanks. I think!" 

Toothless looked over as they circled the Alpha. "How do we distract 
it?" 


Thuggory looked around and saw Drago's ship. "I have an idea! Hold 
on!" He guided Cameo to the ship, along the way spraying acid at the 
Alpha. "Hey, Snowass!" he called to it. "Fire at us, why don't 
you? " 

The Alpha looked at them as they flew to the ship. And from the ship 
itself, the men on deck realized what he was planning. The Alpha blew 
a steady stream of ice and froze the ship. 

"Yes!" Toothless said. "Great job!" 


* * 


* 


><p>The lead ship may have been destroyed, but the ships that were 
docked throughout the night made their way to shore, and the soldiers 
were ready to attack again, <p> 

"Incoming!" Gobber said, chuckling as he knocked some over with 
Grumps ' s tail . 

Barf and Belch made a line of smoke before igniting it with soldiers 
inside. Hook fang neared the ground, burning any soldier that neared 
him. And occasionally Snotlout. Meatlug did the same as Grumps did, 
but as she was smaller, not as effective. 

And Drago? He was still alive. He had gotten off his ship the moment 
it neared the shore. He sadistically grinned as the Alpha froze the 
ship . 

But then he noticed something in the sky. He saw Valka, and this 
time, she was followed by her own Alpha. "Now we have a 
fight ! " 

Toothless gaped as they flew near Valka again. "How the Hela€"?" 

She let out a chuckle. "This is where Cloud jumper took me that night 
17 years ago. To the Alpha, and this one uses his own abilities for 
good." She waved her staff and the dragons that had accompanied them 
charged forward. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Thorn slid across he ground, returning to his human form. 

"Damn... I can't fight... as a dragon ... "<p> 

Aston smirked, placing a foot one his chest. Thorn tried to take it 
off, but he felt too weak. "You're pathetic," he spat. "Just like 
Toothless. You all think Night Furies are the strongest of them all, 
but really, you're the _weakest_. You care too much. Love is 
weakness. That's what my parents taught me as I grew up, and it still 
seems to be true. Well guess what?" He raised his axe. "I'll meet you 
in Hel . " 


But before he can even bring the axe down, he groaned and screamed 
when he felt something pierce his skin. He looked down and saw the 



tip of a sword per icing his chest. He backed up and dropped he axe. 
He looked into Hicca's burning eyes. 


"...Bitch..." He fell. 

Hicca gasped. She painted for breath, then she realized what she had 
done. She weekend quietly. She hated him. She wanted him to die. But 
not by her. He deserved a far more painful death than a stab at the 
sword, but now? She f elt ... scared . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Heather groaned as she was thrown off of Stormfly. Eret yelped 
before ducking under a mound of ice, the spines just about piercing 
him. "Uh... Problem! I'm stuck in here!" He tried to reach up to 
remove the spines blocking his escape and hissed in pain. "What 
thea€"?" Were the spines really so sharp that a mere touch almost 
made his hand bleed?"<p> 

Heather looked up and gasped. "Stormfly!" She limped on her foot and 
jogged to the dragon. "Oh, gods! Stormfly!" 

The dragon was badly injured. Several metal shards were embedded in 
her scales. She gave a weak croon. 

"Oh, Stormfly! Hang in there, girl!" She set herself near her and 
petted her about. She suddenly have a warning trill, but it was too 
late. By the time she turned around, she saw the metal shards heading 
straight for her. The last thing she thought was her happy moments 
with Thuggory. . . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>Toothless hummed softly as Hicca snored on her shoulder. He 
gave a light smile when he saw a trickle of drool coming from her 
mouth. He looked up at the night sky in the cove. He relished ever 
moment he could with this girl.<em> 

_It was only a few hours later, after he had fallen asleep himself, 
when he heard whimpering. He opened his eyes and saw tears stains on 
Hicca's face. She was sobbing softly, but she was still 
asleep ._ 

_"Hicca? Hicca, wake up," he said softly. He shook her shoulder, 
positioning her so that they were sitting up against the 
rock ._ 

_Hicca gave a small gasp as she woke up. Her eyes looked frantic, and 
the roamed the cove until they fell onto the dragon hybrid. 

"Toothless . . . 

_"Hicca, are youa€"" He was cut off as Hicca rapidly pressed here 
lips against his. He didn't fight back, she looked like she needed 
it. After their intense make out (which consisted of groping in 
inappropriate places). Toothless backed away. "Hicca, are you 
okay ? 

_She nodded, still sobbing a little. Ha encircled up in his grip, 
whose was help help considering how small she was. "I had a 
nightmare... And. . .my dad was there. He... He disowned me after he 



found you out and he..." She closed her eyes shut and her breaths 
became shaky. "It looked so real. . 

_Toothless didn't need anymore detail than that. Then he had an idea. 

"Hey, your final test is tomorrow, right? With the 

Gronckle? 

_"Yeah, why?"_ 

_He lifted her face so he can look into her eyes. Her beautiful, 
emerald-green eyes. "We can leave," he said. "We can run away. We 
find a new island for just us . "_ 

_Hicca looked lost._ 

_"I know... I know I'm acting selfish right now, asking you to give 
up your whole life for us, but . . . "_ 

_She stopped him again by another kiss to the lips, this one more 
softer. "You're not being selfish," she promised. "It just means 
you're looking out for me. You're worried about my safety. She buried 
her head in the crook of his neck. "I love you . 

_"I love you, too," Toothless whispered. He nuzzled his nose on her 
hair; she smelled like the forge and forest. "I will always look out 
for you. If die for you, you know that?"_ 

_"Don't promise that," Hicca said as she drifted off to sleep again. 
"Please don't die for me._ 

_"I can't promise that," he said._ 

**You know how I said there was two more chapter left last time? 

Yeah, that's changed. Part 3 was so long, I had to decide it into two 
more parts. Part 4 will arrive sometime next week, and maybe the 
final chapter, too. ** 

**That aside, what do you think of the reunion and the battle so far? 
Was it good or does it feel rushed? I feels rushed to me. Also, 
beware! There's gonna be character death next chapter, both Viking 
and dragon alike. And just to clear up any confusion, Stormfly _is_ 
already down. Sorry, but this is an angst story. Can't have angst 
without killing off a main-side character. ** 

**-Litwick723** 


15. The Last Night Fury, part 4 

Hicca said nothing as she sat on a rock, as far as from Aston's body 
as she could possibly get without going to far. Her son squirmed, 
then settled down at the feeling of his mother's touch. Hicca lit a 
candle that she had brought with her. Even though she wasn't asleep, 
she still knew the flickering light would help calm her 
down . 

"Flicker..." She smiled. 

A moment later, she felt Thorn's presence behind her. "How are you 
holding up?" he asked, sitting with an arm propped on a knee. 



She didn't say anything. 


Thorn sighed, trying to think of a way to help her. "I'm sorry you 
had to do that," he finally said. "I know we met only yesterday, but 
I know you're not the violent type. You would be resort to that kind 
of thing unless it was absolutely necessary." 

Hicca nodded. "I hated him," she said. "I wanted him to die, but... I 
didn't want to it..." She shut her eyes and held one of the twins 
close to her; she didn't know which. The infant only blubbered and 
hiccuped, something she softly laughed at. 

Thorn smiled, too, but then his expression grew firm again. 

"Someone's nearby," he said, standing. He pulled out his sword as hr 
stood protectively in front of Hicca, looking in all 
directions . 

From the nearby tree, Hicca saw a familiar figure running quickly. It 
seemed that he hadn't seen them yet. She let a quiet gasp when she 
saw who it was, and quickly ran to help him when he suddenly fell. 
"Bern!" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Heather gasped when she was thrown to the ground. She flinched, 
waiting for the inevitable. But nothing came. She looked up when she 
heard roaring and saw Cameo fighting the steel dragon off. They 
tackled across the ground and it ended with the steel dragon flying 
away . <p> 

"Are you... okay?" 

Heather turned to the speaker and gasped. "Thuggory!" 

Thuggory kneeled over, gasping in pain. He had his hands at his 
waist. When he removed them, the saw two horrible things. A metal 
shard and blood. 

"Thuggory!" Heather stood up and caught him as he fell. "Oh, 
gods ! " 

Eret kicked at the shards above his cage and finally escaped. He 
climbed over the ice mound and saw Thuggory. "Dear Odin..." He ran to 
their side. "What happened?" 

"He... he saved me..." Heather said through tears. "He pushed me out 
of the way as that shard came at me from the dragon..." 

Cameo walked over to then, resting his head near Thuggory 's hand. He 
slowly petted the dragon, weakly. 

"At least ... you ' re safe," Thuggory said quietly. "You and... the 
baby..." He rested his other hand on Heathet ' s stomach. 

"H-how did youa€"" 

"Hicca told me... before we left," he said. "She knew you 

wouldn ' t . . . just yet." He tried to stand, but gave a sudden wail of 

pain. "I'm not gonna... make it, AH!" He screamed as he tried to pull 



the shard out of himself. 


"Don't do that!" Eret quickly pried his finger's from the shard. 
"Gods... I think that thing pierced through the other side of his 
body . . . 

"It's not close to his heart," Heather said, desperate. "Maybe we can 
still save him! MaybeaC"" 

"Heather," Thuggory moaned. "It pierced muscle and bone. How am 
I... going to survive?" 

"We'll find a way," Heather said. "I don't... I don't want to lose 
you..." She rested her head on his chest, careful to not yet him. "Oh 
baby will never now you..." 

"Yes it... will," Thuggory said. "Through you... And you won't 
be... alone. Hicca and, and ... Toothless and... Thorn will help... Not 
to ment ion . . . Valka . I know ... they ' 11 make it... Their so stubborn..." 
He chuckled. "Must be a Night Fury and ... Haddock trait..." He slowly 
closed his eyes. 

"Thuggory?" Heather lifted her head. His breaths were becoming slow 
and raspy. "I love you." She pressed her lips against his. 

"I love..." was all he said before he stopped breathing 
completely . 

She lost Stormfly, her dragon. Now her lover. The father of her 
child . 

As she silently wept, Eret grew fierce. "This had gone far enough." 

He stood up and carefully approached Cameo. "Why don't we go avenge 
our friend here?" he asked it. 

Heather heard the flapping of wings and saw Eret on Cameo, trailing 
after the metal dragon. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Hicca held the small child in her arms before setting her hand on 
his forehead. "He's fine, probably just tired. "<p> 

"Who is he?" Thorn said, taking the child and carefully setting him 
down on the floor. 

"His name's Bern. He was one of the first people I met when Toothless 
and I got here." Hicca tore off a piece of a blanket and looked 
around. "There's gotta be a pond or some source of water 
nearby . " 

"I'll go look. Stay here." Thorn too the tag and left. 

Hicca trailed a finger over the boy's hair. He was only seven years 
old. He had unnaturally bright red hair and dozens of freckles on his 
face. By Biking custom, he wasn't, well, a Viking. But he was treated 
fairly. Bern was too young to have his own dragon when they began to 
live in Berk, so he settled for a Terror. But then, where was the 
Terror? Where was his family? 



A small moan from his lips caused him to open his eyes. 

"Hicca? " 

"Are you all right, Bern?" she asked. "Where are your parents?" 

Bern suddenly looked crestfallen. "They're covered in ice," he said 
quietly. It seemed that the Ike past already for 
tears . 

"Ice?" 


Thorn came back with a wet rag. "Here." He set it in his forehead, 
and although he didn't have a fever, it still felt 
relaxing . 

"Thanks," he said to Thorn. "Who are you?" 

"I'm Thuggory's brother," he explained. "It's a long story." 

"What about the ice?" Hicca asked again. 

"There was... a big red dragon," Bern said sleepily. "Mama and Papa 
told me to... hide." He yawned. "They got trapped in the house. The 
house is covered in ice. The whole village is. Shooter is, 
too . " 

Hicca looked back in the direction of the village. She didn't notice 
before, but now saw something pale-blue blending in with the blue 
sky. A pillar of ice. 

"I have to get over there," Hicca demanded. She stood up and was 
about to run when Thorn caught her by the collar. 

"Whoa whoa whoa! What do you think you're doing? You're gonna get 
yourself killed!" 

"I'm going to save my husband!" Hicca snapped. 

"No way! I'm going, you're staying here." Thorn pointed to himself, 
they to Hicca. 

"I'm going!" Hicca said again. 

"No, you'rea€"" Hicca reached into her pocket and pulled out a 
handful of green powder. She blew in in front of Thorn's face, and as 
soon as she did. Thorn's expression softened and he collapsed. 

As Hicca dragged Thorn to where the twins and Bern were, he asked, 
"What did you do?" 

"Dragon nip. Its powdered form knocks a dragon out cold." 

Bern frowned. "He's not a dragon." 

"Longer story." 

He nodded, then gave another long yawn. "I'm sleepy..." 

Hicca slipped some powdered nip in the rock next to Bern. "When he 
wakes up, sprinkle some of that on him, okay?" 



"Mm-kay..." He closed his eyes and gave a blissful snore. 

Hicca walked up to her children. She felt scared to leave them 
unattended, but he had to see if Toothless and the others were all 
right. "I love you, Val, " she said, kissing her daughter. "I love 
you. Flicker," she said, kissing her son. 

Both were fast asleep. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The Alpha was down. Valka watched in horror as Drago's Alpha 
stabbed the other. All of the dragons were on his side now, and only 
a few tried to resist its calls. <p> 

"Whoa, there!" Eret cried as Cameo suddenly began to lose control. 
"Easy, boy ! " 

Hicca slid down an ice pillar and screamed when something landed next 
to her. She brushed the ice out of the way. "Snotlout?" 

"Hicca! What are youa€" Agh ! " He grimaced and carefully put his hands 
around his leg. "I think o broke something..." 

Hookfang roared at them from above before flying off. 

"Hookfang, come back!" 

"Meatlug!" Nearby, Fishlegs ran to catch up with his dragon but it 
flew away as well. 

"Fishlegs!" Hicca called. "Come over here and help Snotlout! I'm 
going to go find Toothless!" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Toothless held onto to Cloudjumper as the Stormcutter began to 
jerk violently. "What ' s ... going on?!" he shouted. <p> 

"Cloudjumper is trying to resist the call of the Alpha!" Valka called 
back. "All of the dragons are going to his side!" 

"What about me?" Toothless clawed at the scales. "Is it because I 
lost my wings?" 

"Most likely, yes!" 

Toothless tried to stand, but another jerk caused him to fly 
of f . 

"Toothless ! " 

From a distance, the twins saw Toothless falling. "Let's go get 
him!" 

"I'm gonna get him first!" Tuffnut said 
back . 


"Nuh-uh! " 



" Yuh-huh ! " 


As the two kept arguing. Barf and Belch started to twitch. Toothless 
eventually caught into their tail and shouted, "Watch where you 
idiots are going!" 

The twins turned heir attention back to the sky, in which they 
crashed into an ice wall. 

"Idiots," Toothless muttered as he dug his claws into the ice. It 
felt cold, yes, but he stayed put. Then he flattened himself into the 
ice as much as he can as he felt Barf and Belch fall, the twins 
rooting in laughter. 

Farther away, Hicca watched as the Zippleback flew away, this time 
without their riders. And clung to the wall was a familiar black 
figure . . . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Toothless ! "<p> 

Toothless looked around at the sound of his name. No... It couldn't 
be... He made his way down and gasped when he saw Hicca run towards 
him. "What the Hel are you doing here!" he shouted. "It's too 
dangerous ! And where are the twins ! " 

"They're safe!" Hicca promised. "Their with Thorn and Ben right 
now . " 

"Bern's still alive?" he said, sighing with relief. He had a soft fpot 
for the kid. 

"Yes, but his parents and Shooter didn't make it." Hicca looked sad. 
And Toothless understood why. Bern was an orphan now. 

"We'll find some place for him," Toothless said. "As soon as we're 
done here, we'll go back to Berk and start anew." 

"Back to Berk. That's sweet." 

They both turned around, and flying on Cameo, was Drago 
Bludvist . 

"You think your precious _friends_ will win. Not if I can help it," 
Drago growled. 

"We will stop you." Hicca stepped forward, ignoring Toothless's 
protests to step back. 

"So, you're Hicca," Drago said, sneering. "What disappointment Stoick 
must feel . " 

Hicca stiffened, but she regained her composure. Se saw movement from 
the corner of her eye. "You know," she said slowly, "some woman take 
offense to that." 


At that moment, Stoick barged from behind Drago, attacking with a 
sword. Drago was fast and attacked back. 



"Stoick!" Valka called from a distance. "He must call off the 
Alpha! " 

Stoick then had Drago on the ground. Toothless made sure Cameo stayed 
in place, trying to get him to fly away instead of helping 
Drago . 

"Call it off," Stoick demanded. "Now!" 

Drago smirked. "I think not." Then he did something no one expected. 
He ripped his arm off and hit Stoick with it, causing him to fall to 
the ground. 

"Dad!" Hicca cried. She tried to run to him, but this time. Toothless 
held her back. 

"It's too dangerous!" he said. 

Drago wasted no time. He reattached his arm and drew his blade. Then 
he forced it straight into his body. 

"Dad! " 

"Stoick! " 

Everyone watched in frozen horror as the Drago left the blade within 
the chief. He stood up and made their way to the two teens. The both 
backed up. Toothless standing in front of Hicca the whole 
time . 

"Finish them!" Drago said. He got into Cameo and took off. 

Valka was confused for a moment until ah realized why was going on. 
"No!" She tried to run to her daughter, but it was too late. She saw 
Toothless embrace Hicca tightly, and the what moment, their 
surrounding area was covered in ice. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Thorn gave a weak moan as he woke up. He sat up and suddenly 
remembered what happened. "That .. .bitch ! " He slammed his fist against 
a rock.<p> 

"What's a bitch?" Bern asked, waking up. 

_Damnit_, Thorn thought. "Uh... I'll tell you later. I need to get to 
Hicca ! " 

"What about the babies?" Bern asked, rubbing his eyes. He forgot all 
about the powder nip. 

Thorn was in a deep conflict. He sighed. He couldn't leave the twins 
alone. So he sat down in front of them, praying to all the gods there 
were that they were asleep. 


"What's a bitch?" Bern asked again. 



><p>"No!" Valka ran to the ice, but it was too late. They wee 
blocked . <p> 

Gobber, Eret, and the teens all watch as Drago let out a maniacal 
laughter . 

"Their ... gone ... " Eret said. "Just like that?" 

Gobber nodded, hanging his head. "I can't believe it..." 

Valka hit at the ice with her staff, but it was no 
use . 

" I ' ve . . ._had_. . . * *ENOUGH* * ! " Toothless's voice rang through the air. 
The ice began to crack and glow blue. Valka quickly ducked out of the 
way as the ice exploded. When she looked back. Toothless was glowing 
blue and Hicca was gasping underneath her. 

He suddenly bounced off he ground and jumped several feet into the 
air, and _wings_ sprouted from his back. "You've destroyed my home... 
You hurt my family... You almost leave my children without their 
parents!" His nostrils flared. And suddenly, his skin became black. 
"It's time to end this!" 

Hicca watched in amazement as Toothless regained his dragon form. He 
was a Night Fury again. 

He landed in an ice black and roared violently at the Alpha. 

"He's challenging the Alpha!" Hicca realized, standing up. She made 
her way to climb onto us back, even if he didn't have his 
saddle . 

"To protect you!" Valka called out to her. 

Toothless roared, blasting plasma blast after plasm blast at Drago, 
careful not to hit Cameo. Eventual, Cameo lost control and Drago got 
thrown off, only to land on the Alpha. Then, Toothless began to blast 
at the dragon. He fired at the Alpha and gains control of the other 
dragons. Soon, all of the dragons in the sky flew over to his side 
and fought back. 

"No, no, no, no. NO! Fight back! Fight back!" Drago commanded, but 
the Alpha did nothing. "What's the matter with you?!" 

All of the dragons paused, waiting for Toothless to carry out the 
order. "Now do you get it?" Hicca called out to Drago. "This is what 
it is to earn a dragon's loyalty. Let this end now." 

"Never! Come on!" 

The dragons continued to fire at the Alpha, but over time, Drago lost 
his metal arm and the dragon lost one of its tusks. 

**"LEAVE!"** Toothless shouted. And for a minute, Hicca though she 
heard him speak. 


The dragon gave a respectful bow before it sank into the 
watera€"taking Drago along with him. 



"The Alpha protects them all!" Hicca declared. 


Toothless made his way down again, turning back into his human form. 
He looked at his hands. They were embedded with scales again, but he 
didn't care. He felt his wings behind him, but it didn't matter. All 
that mattered was that Hicca and the rest of the Vikings were 
safe . 

All of the dragons reunited with their riders. Mealtug, Hookfang, and 
Barf and Belch practically crashed into them. Grumps downright landed 
on Gobber. 

"Toothless..." Hicca walked up to her husband. "You never cease to 
amaze me." She pressed a sweet kiss to his lips which he returned. 
"Thank you." 

Toothless smiled. "I made a promise to you, remember?" 

Cloudjumper landed in front of the two of them. **"Your Majesty," 
**Toothless heard. Then he bowed. And one by one, all of the other 
dragons vowed along with him. 

Hicca smiled. But the joy didn't last forever. The battle made the 
ice loose, and before Hicca realized it, she was falling down a cliff 
with a hunk of ice. "Toothless!" she shouted. 

"Hicca!" Toothless ran after her. He jumped over the cliff and held 
onto her tightly as they plummeted into the churning waters below. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>"You may now say your vows," Mogadon said.<em> 

_Toothless turned to Hicca. "Hicca..." he started. "When we first 
met, I was a dragon and you were human. We were enemies. But we 
wanted the same thing: we wanted peace. You freed me, and I fell in 
love with you. If I had met another Night Fury, I would be be as 
happy as I am with you. You taught me to have fun, to enjoy life. You 
made me realize that there could and is peace between us. We're two 
different races, but one soul. 

_Hicca smiled. "Toothless," she began. "When I realized I was falling 
in love with you, I thought I was going crazy. I never wanted to be 
with anyone because I was scared of getting hurt by then. But you 
would never hurt me. You protect me from anyone and everyone who is 
even slightly dangerous, and I gotta say, you treat me like a soggy 
piece of paper ready to rip at any moment." The crowd behind them 
laugh softly. "But now, we're starting a family and..." She took one 
of his hands to her swollen stomach, "...and I can't imagine anything 
better . 

As the Chief of the Meathead Tribe, I fully present Hicca and 
Toothless, the first dragon and human to have ever wed! You may now 
kiss the bride ! "_ 

_Toothless was already kissing her before he had finished. He held 
her tight, not wanting to let go. They didn't hear the crowd 
cheering. They didn't hear Heather shouting her congratulations. They 
didn't see Thuggory laughing at how messy they were kissing. To them, 
it was just ... them. _ 



_Toothless pulled away. "I love you. 
_"I love you, too."_ 

_They kissed again. _ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Ya ' 11 must hate me for writing that kind of ending huh? 
The last chapter will show up next week! Yay!<strong> 

**Also, if you don't know yet, there's a new HTTYD story that I 
published! It's called The Rider's Son. Go to my profile and check it 
out! The first two chapter are already out!** 

**Also, guess who's brithday is coming up? Mine! Nothing special, 
just though I'd let you guys know. Can you guess what day it is? 

Hint: it's in my name.** 

**-Litwick723** 


16. Promise 
**-Warning ! -** 

**Tear- jerking feels up ahead!** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"T-Toothless? Are you there?"<p> 

"Yeah. Yeah, I'm here... And I'm going anywhere..." 

"It's... dark and... cold." 

"Give me a minute..." 

Hicca waited in the dark. She felt Toothless's arms wrapped around 
her, and a moment later, on of them shifted. He heard him exhale, and 
the darkness lit up. 

"Hicca... Oh, thank gods you're safe." Toothless's hand was flaming, 
but it didn't hurt him. He hugged Toothless from behind, and she 
hugged back. 

She looked at their surroundings. "We're in some kind of ... snowball , " 
she said. Toothless's wings made the snowball curve, giving them room 
to see and move a little. She raised her left arm and patted the 
ceiling. They were curled up, but it didn't seem thick. "We can 
probably ... just dig out..." Her breathing grew heavy. 

"Hicca, are you alla€"" He gasped when he looked down. A hard pick of 
ice was imoaning her stomach. 

She tried to move and have a stifled gasp. "It feels ... cold. " She 
slumped a little on his grasp. 


"N-no no no no. W-wake up, Hicca. Wake up!" He softly patted her 



cheeks with his fire-free hand. 


"Hicca? " 


Hicca slowly opened her eyes again. "Remember ... when we first kiss, 
you were ... confused for your feelings?" 

Toothless gave a small chuckle. "Of course. I remember when we first 
had sex, you were the one telling me to hurry up." They both gave a 
small laughter at this. 

Blood covered their clothing. Hicca was losing too much. And there 
was nothing Toothless can do about it. 

"Promise me ... something ...? " she moaned quietly. 

With his heightened hearing, he could hear the frantic voices of 
Valka, Gobber, and Heather outside. They sounded muffled. Toothless 
kicked his foot a little and water seeped inside. Within seconds, it 
turned a faint red. 

"Yeah?" Toothless whispered. 

"Promise me... you' 11 always ... look out for the ... twins ... " 

The twins. Oh, gods. How was he going to explain this to them when 
they were older? How was Toothless going to be able to raise them by 
himself? But he wouldn't be by himself. He knew that. He had his 
mother-in-law. Heather, Thorn, and all of Berk. They were going back 
to Berk. Or at least ... Toothless was. 

Or at least. Toothless was. 

"I promise," he said softly. Hicca moved a little so that she can 
kiss him one final time. A final goodbye... Her head went limp as the 
kiss broke. They heard shouting, and sunlight hit Hicca' s arm, water 
filling the dome. 

"Hicca? Toothless!" 

"We found them!" 

"Over here!" 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>10 years later<em> 

It was t even the break of dawn yet. 

Valka carefully wrote their names on the card. When she was done, she 
stood up and tiptoes across the hall, careful not to wake them up. 

She peeked inside the room and smiled when she saw that they were 
will asleep. The girl was on her stomach, humming softly, while the 
boy was drooling and muttering nonsensical words, blankets half-off 
and his head on the foot of the bed, his feet on the pillow. 

Valka smiled gently and set the card on the nightstand that held a 
candle. She placed it right-side up before she left the room 
again . 

She went down the stairs and was greeted with the sight of her 



son-in-law. "Good morning. Toothless." 

"Morning, Valka." Toothless said. He sat in front of the fireplace, a 
book in his hand. He closed it and said, "Did you check on the 
twins ? " 


"I did. They're still asleep." She gave a small smile, but lost it 
when Toothless looked down at the book. "You were looking at it 
again, weren't you?" 

He didn't lie. "Yeah." He picked it up again and turned to the page 
he was on. "I wish she were still here..." 

The page contained a drawing. The drawing was of Toothless holding 
Flicker, and Hicca holding Val . It was on the same day they were 
born, while Thuggory was interrogating Thorn. Heather had drawn 
it . 

"But the important thing is, we don't forget her memory," Valka 
reminded him. She gave him a kiss on her forehead. 

As she backed away, they heard thumping down the stairs. A moment 
later, screaming. 

"No fair! You tripped me!" 

"It's called, being the older sister! Nyah ! " 

They both chuckled as the twins made their way down. 

"Dad!" they said. They ran up to their father. "We were worried you 
wouldn't make it!" 

"And what, miss your birthday?" Toothless said, sounding offended. 
"You only turn 10 once! Double digits, remember?" 

The twins looked more human than dragon, unlike Toothless. While Val 
did have the green Night Fury eyes. Flicker did not. Val always wore 
a brown skirt over a black tunic, and she also wore grey leggings and 
boots: flicker had on a dark blue long-sleeved tunic and white belt 
with brown leggings and boots. Their scales were on their arms and 
legs and torso rather than their face and hands. 

"What do you guys wanna do today?" Toothless said. "Remember, today 
is all about you." 

They both thought for a moment Val said, "Can we go see 
Mommy? " 

"Yeah! We haven't seen Mommy since Snoggletog!" 

Toothless stiffened a little, but smiled nonetheless. "Sure. We'll 
need to hurry, because I have a little surprise for you when we get 
back . " 

"Yes ! " 


"Go on and get what you want to show her. I'll wait for you down 
here . " 



"Okay." They both hurried up the stairs again and stopped. Val pokes 
her head out and said, "And thank you for the card. Grandma!" 

"Yeah, thanks!" Flicker said from upstairs. 

Valka and Toothless both smiled. 

"I'll get everything ready for when you get back," Valka whispered, 
for she knew how good the twins' hearing was. 

"Thank you," Toothless whispered back. Valka left, and a few minutes 
later, the twins ran down again, each of them with a bag. 

"Ready? " 

"Ready ! " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Across the village, the other Night Fury known to man was waking 
up to fin his bed empty. It was no surprise, but he still missed the 
warmth . <p> 

Thorn sat up, stretching his limps and putting on a shirt. He walked 
down the stairs to see his wife was, as he expected, awake. "How are 
you feeling this morning?" he asked her, kissing her cheek. 

"Just fine, " Heather answered. "A little bit sore on my back, but 
other than that, fine." 

Thorn adjusted himself behind her and massaged her shoulders. "That 
better? " 

"Very much. Thank you." She sighed contently. 

"Mommy? Daddy?" They both turned to see a little girl at the stairs. 
"I had a nightmare." 

Thorn sighed. He went over to her and picked her up. "You know you 
don't have to call me 'Daddy', right? You know I'm not your dad." But 
still, there was something about that title that made him feel warm 
inside . 

"But you married Mommy last month," the little pointed out. "Your my 
daddy now, aren't you?" 

Heather smiled slightly. "She's got a point," she said. "Thugs, you 
are a very smart girl." 

Thugs smiled, curling inside her stepfather's shirt for warmth. As he 
smiled down at her and sat next to Heather, he said, "Do you want 
talk about your nightmare?" 

"Only that it was dark and I couldn't find you or Mommy anywhere," 
Thugs said. "I was lost." 

Heather kissed her forehead. "It's okay, sweetie. Remember, Thorn is 
a Night Fury. He's not scared of anything." 

"That's right," Thorn said. "You're my daughter now, and I'm going to 
protect you." 



"If I'm your daughter," Thugs said, "then are you my daddy?" 

Thorn gave an exasperated sigh ( making both girls laugh. "Fine. I'm 
you daddy. Happy?" 

"Yes." Thugs kept smiling as she gave a yawn. 

"Why don't you go upstairs and get some more sleep?" Heather told 
her, taking the child and setting her on the ground. "You want to be 
awake for Val and Flicker's surprise birthday party, right?" 

As Thugs went up the stairs again, she said, "I wish I had a brother 
like Val does. Flicker is fun." And with a other yawn, she 
left . 

Thorn shucked slightly. "You think we should tell her about the 
baby?" he asked, his voice a whisper as he placed his hands on 
Heather's stomach. 

"Next week," Heather whispered back. "Once we're sure." But 
nonetheless, she smiled. 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>Toothless landed on the island, flapping his wings to balance 
himself. <strong>"And that concludes out flight. Any 
quest ions ?"<strong> 

"I do!" Flicker said as she slid off his father's back. "When are we 
going to learn how to fly like dragons? We can already fly now." 

As Val slipped off. Toothless said, **"I'll make it your Snoggletog 
present this year, okay?"** 

Flicker perked at this. "Okay!" 

As Toothless went back to human, they walked along a family icy 
path . 

"Why does the ice never melt?" Valka asked as she kicked some 
aside . 

"We don't know," Toothless said. "That's why we put your mother in 
the trees, where she'll be safe from the ice." 

They reached a familiar clearing. Three stone were perched on the 
ground. They went to the first one. 

_Hicca H. Haddock III_ 

_Loving daughter and wife_ 

_Perfect mother_ 

_Hero of Berk_ 

Valka went first. "Hi, Mom," she said, setting her bag in front of 
her. "I brought you these flowers." She reached inside and pulled out 
a small bouquet of green and red flowers. "Dad told me these were 



your favorites. I plucked them just for you." She set them on the the 
bottom of the gravestone and kissed the rock. 


She stood up and her brother went next. "I wanted to show you some of 
my designs again," he said, pulling out a blueprint. "See? This one 
is a modified version of the weed cannon. The one where we can shoot 
compacted balls of dry grass and hurl it at enemies?" He set it on 
the ground. "But I can't seem to get the equations just right. 

There was a small gust of when and a mound of dirt covered a section 
of the page. Flicker frowned a little then his eyes widened. "Oh, I 
get it! The problem isn't that I'm using too much force, it's that 
I'm not using enough force!" He used his sleeve to mark out an 
equation. "Without the balance of the rods, then the cannon can use 
the spring lock and use the right trajectory force needed to make it 
work!" He gave a smile and rested his forehead on the stone. "Thank 
you. Mom, " he whispered. 

Toothless kissed their heads as they stood next to him. "Your mother 
would be very proud of you," he said. "Both of you." He big his lip 
for a moment before he got down on his knees to match their eye 
level. "Do you remember the story of how I became the Alpha dragon 
and Chief of Berk?" 

The twins nodded. 

"There's something I want to tell you, something more that happened 
that day." They both listened carefully. "When your mother died, I 
was console felt heartbroken. I left to be myself, but after a week 
of solitude, I realized two things. The first was that, I was a 
coward . " 

"Coward?" Val repeated. 

"Yes. I was so scared at living my life without your mother. She was 
the one that kept me going. If not her, than who? And I a found 
someone." He grinned. "Or rather, two someones." 

"Us?" Flicker guessed. 

"Exactly." He sighed. "When I left, I left you with your grandmother. 
I thought that it would be easier for you to stay with her. But then 
I realized, I was being selfish. I was so scared of losing you, too, 
that I was willing to just give you up. I broke the last thing I 
promised your mother before I ever did it." Tears started to again 
his eyes. 

"What?" Val asked, herself on the verge of crying. 

Gently, Toothless placed a hand on his children's defaces. Flicker's 
left and Val ' s right. "I primaries her I would always look out for 
you two, and I didn't." His eyes were red. "I left you. But after a 
week, I realized how much of a fool I was being. I came back, and 
this time, I kept my promise." He pulled them in for a hug, and they 
wrapped their arms around his neck. "I love you two so much." 

"We love you, too. Dad, " Val said softly, a year leaving a stain on 
her face. 

"And Mom," Flicker added, burying his face in his father's hair. 



And that moment, a gust of wind blew over the three of them. And a 
single voice ran through the air. 


_And I love you, too. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>That ' s it! That's the end of <em>Hicca the Useless !<em> 
There were lots of possible endings, and believe me when I say this 
one was the easiest to write. I actually cried myself writing it. 

What do you think? Is it good enough? No?** 

**Review, Favorite, and Follow, please! And don't forget my new HTTYD 
story, _The Rider's Son!_** 

**-Litwick723** 


End 
f ile . 



